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GENTLEMEN, 


| FTE R the variety of fortunes that poor 
Gil Blas has experienced upon the ſtage; the praiſe ne pre 

diſprai ſe he has received; the mirth and the groans he has 

occaſioned ; he throws himſelf into your 2 for your 
cooler and more deliberate opinions of him. He does 
not pretend to any extraordinary ant; but flatters 
himſelf, notwitliſtanding the 2 of his dreſs, that 
you will not think him too /ow for your acquaintance. 
He can ſay, without vanity, that he could have been 
witticr, had he not preferred being natural, and thought 
more of conducting his e, than of ſhewing his parts. 
He hopes no greater intricacy will appear in that buſineſs, 
than was neceſſary to produce entertaining ſituations, and 
make the diſcovery more pleaſing at laſt. Faults and. de- 
fects he has many; but he humbly preſumes, that a good 
7 critic will no more expect perfection upon the ſtage, than a 
\ good man will in life. He confeſſes great obligations to 
his friends, and has no refentment to his enemies. His 
defire is to entertain you innocently, and to be at all 
times, 


GENTLEMEN, 


Your meſt Ovedient Servant, 


February 1.3ths „ - JAMES MOC RE. 
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PROLO:CU E. 


Spoken by” Mr. WoopwaARD, 


In the Caracter of a Cnlrie, with a CATCALL in 


his Hand. 


A RE you all ready? Here's your mufick ! here d 
Author, ſneak off, we'll tickle you, my dear. 

The fellow ſtappd me in a hellifh fright 

Pray fir, ſays he, muſt I be damn'd to-night ? 

Damn'd ] ſurely friend—Don't hope for our compliance, 

"Zounds, fir . ſecond play's downright defiance. 

Tho” once, poor rogue, wwe pitied your condition, 

Here's the true recipe— for repetition. 

Well, fir, ſays he, een as you pleaſe, ſo then- 

never trouble you with plays again. 

Hut harkee, pret!—wwon't you tho, ſays I! * 

Pon hanour—T hen wve'll damn you, let me die. 

Shan't wwe, my Bucks ? Let's take him at his word 

Damn him—or by my ſrul, hell aurite a third. 

The man wants money, I ſuppoſe—but mind 5e 

Tell him you've left your charity behind ye. 

A pretty plea, his avants to our regard! 

As if we Bloods had bowels for a bard ! 

Beſides, what men of ſpirit, now a: days, 

Come to give ſober judgments of new plays? 

It argues ſome good nature to be quiet— — 

Good nature ! Ay—but then aue be a riot. 

The ſcribbling fool may beg and make a fuſs, 

*Tis death to him—What then ?—'Tis ſport to us. 

Don't mind me thoi'—for all my fun and jokes, 

T he bard may find us Bloods, good-natur'd folks ? 

Not crabbed critics fes to riſing merit 

Write but with fire—and we'll applaud with ſpirit 

Our author aims at no diſhoneſt ends, | 

He knows no enemies, and boaſts ſome friends ; 

He takes no methods down your throats to cram it, 


Sa if you like it, ſave it, if nat——damn it. 
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* Blowing his Catcall, 
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Written by Mr. GAR RI CK. 


And ſpoken by Mrs. PaIT HARD. 


A S the ſucceſs of authors is uncertain, 
Till all is over, and down drops the curtain; 
Poets are puzzled in our dangerous times, | 
Hy to addreſs you in theſe after-rhymes. 
If they implore and beg, with abjeft mind, 
T heir meanneſs rather makes you fick than kind; 
And if they bounce and huff it to the town, 
Then you are up—and take the bullies down, 
Of beaux and politicks and ſuch, like fluff, 
Aud ev'n of bawdry too, you've had enough 
On all degrees, from courtier to the cit, M 
Such flale dull jokes have been ſo often writ, 
That nothing can be new—but decency and wit, F 
Thus far our bard—T he reſt is mine to ſay ; 
I am his friend, fo, will attack his play. 
| How could his thoughtleſs head with any truth 
I Spaniſh Dons are like our Engliſh youth) 
Make his wwild rake fo fink from upper life 
To quit his miſtreſs, for a lawful wife! © = 
T he author might have married him—but then 
He fhould have had his miſtreſi back again. 
This is the ſcheme our Engliſh Dons purſue, 
Tho' one's too much, there's taſte in having two. 
As for the lady] diſlike her plan, 
With you I'm ſure, ſhe had not paſs'd for man 
Had fhe with our young Bloods contriv'd this freak, 
' She had been blown and ruin'd in a week. 
And if of wirtue they could not have trick'd her, : 
* They'd damm d her for a fool—perhaps have kick'd her, 
But jeft apart—for all our bard has write, 
Our moſt alluring bait's the petticoat. 
Before that magic ſhrine the proudeſt fall, 
. Tit that enchanting circle draws in all. 
Let fools ſay what they will, experience teaches, 
'Tis beſt. ta trarry firſt=then «wear the breeches, 
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Don Gabriel de, Pedros, 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


M E N. 


Don Lewis Pacheco, 

Don Felix de Mendoza, Mr. Palmer. 

Mr. Sowdon. 

Gil Blas, Servant to Aurora, Mr. Garrick. 

Melchior Servant to Don | 1 
ewis, 

Pedro, Servant to 3 Felix, Mr, Shuter. 


WOMEN. 


Aurora, ä Mrs. Pritchard, 
Iſabella, - ' Mrs, Bennet. 


Laura, Woman to Aurora, Miſs Minors, 
Beatrice, Iſabella's Maid, Mrs. Croſs. 
Bernarda, one who lelts 

3 } Miſs Pitt. 


8 C E N E, Salamanca. 


M 7. Woodward. 
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/ Sc EN E, an Apartment at Bernarda's. 


Enter Gil Blas with a Portmanteauy and Bernarda. 


Ber. HIS is the room, ſignor—here, here! you 
may lay your portmanteau here. And now, 
young man, you are welcome to Salamanca. 

Gil. Thank you, thank you, ſignora. A pleaſant ſort 
of a ſituation this! My maſter and I are not over nice; 
if things are neat, and the people handy about us, we may 
ſtay with you ſome time. 

Ber. I preſume, ſignor,—but I never aſk queſtions. — 
What people have a mind to tell, it would be rude not to 
hear, you know hut I preſume you are come to purſue 
your ſtudies. 3 8 | 

Gil. Very poſſible, fignofa. The ſciences are inviting 
things; and moſt likely we ſhall dabble a little before-we 

o—but my maſter, fignora—my maſter may waRt you. 

e's horridly fatigued I'm afraid—As for myſelf—the con- 
verſation of an agreeable woman to be ſure—(bowing)— 
But I don't know how it is——this college air has 
made me a little thoughtful.— I would be alone. 

Ber, Nay, 2 forbid that I ſhould diſturb 
you. We ſhan't fall out I believe. You look like a ſober, 
diſcreet young man— I'll attend your malter, and come 
back t'you preſently. | "| Exit. 

Gil. and come back t' you preſently !—What the de- 
vil do theſe women ſee in me, that I always get into their 
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od graces ſo!—But now for a little thinking. From 
Tadrid to Salamanca in eighteen hours! Why, what a 


madcap is this miſtreſs of mine! Here has ſhe ſtep'd into 


breeches ; left her friends in the lurch; truſted no one 
with her ſecret ; and, with only her woman and myſelf, 
poſted to Salamanca. Can this be a frolick ? No, faith. 


A hundred and eight miles, and the worſt road in all 
Spain, is rather too much for a frolick. Love then— 


Ay, ay, Love muſt be the thing. Let a mettled girl but 
once get that into her head, — the labours of Hercules are 
no more than a game at romps to her. Love let it be then. 
But where's the man? There I confeſs my ſagacity is at 
fault. And yet with a little vanity now, I contihe mighty 


unaccountable in my gueſs. Says my Lady Aurora at 


Madrid—and ſhe call'd me into her room too—G1zl Blas, 


Will you fly with me to Salamanca? I have a ſecret that 
will ſurprize you. From the firſt day too that I enter'd 
into her ſervice , 
Ber. (Within) Signor Gil Blas ! i | 
Gil. Who calls there? She diſtinguiſhed me with 
favours ; loaded me with praiſes ; enquired into my fami- 


ly; lamented my ſervitude; admired my addreſs; courted 
my good opinion; ſmiled at me; nodded at me; winked , 


at me- there muſt be ſome meaning in all this 


Ber. (Within) Signor Gil Blas! Where are you, Signor 


Gil Blas? 


Gil. Here ! here! A pox of your ſcreaming ! What 
a delicious dream has this hag interrupted ! - 


Re-enter Bernarda. 


Ber. O, Signor! are you here? They told me you 
were gone down ſtairs. Well to be ſure! this maſter of 
yours this friend I mean 1 

Gil. There you have hit it, ſignora, you have hit it— 
But has he ſaid any thing of me.pray ? 

Ber. Said any thing ! why he talks of nothing elle. 
Signora Bernarda, ſays he, take care that Gil Blas be well 


treated, I have the greateſt regard for him. He is every 


thing in the world to me 


Gy, Gratitude, ſignora; only a little gratitude for =_ 


CCS, 
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can you be faithful? Have you a regard for your miſtreſs ? - 
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1 — ) 
offices. I ſerve my maſter with advice, and he pays me 
with friendſhi — all. "ON: | hs 

Ber. Well, how prettily was that ſaid now! But as I 
was ſaying—O, to be ſure, he's a ſweet gentleman - And 
there's Signor Lopez too — 

Gil. (Afide) A chambermaid in breeches. 

Ber, He may wear what dreſs he pleaſes, but his looks 
are too good for a valet de chambre. Some man of faſhion, 
J ſup ole | 

- Of a very antient family, ſignora—a little reduced 
or ſo. - 
Ber, Poor gentleman ! But he's happy in ſuch a friend. 
I had a friend too, but he forſook me; and ſo I'm reduced 
to let lodgings. But let me tell you, young man—( The 
bell rings, and Bernarda 7s called from within) I never ſhow 
a.room to any but people of quality. 

(Within) Signora Bernarda! 

Ber. Nothing but hurry in this Hoaſe ! (The bell rings. 
again) Preſently, preſently ! — Your' maſter is a man of 
quality, I ſuppoſe ? Hut I-aſk no queſtions. 

Gil, Nor will give any anſwers, I ſee (Angrily). 

Ber. Don't be in a paſſion, ycung man. (Ihe bell rings 
again) Coming! coming! [ Eat. 

Gil. (Mufing) Take care that Gil Blas be well treated 
have the greateſt regard for him—he is every thing 
in the world to me. Thoſe were the words I think 
but they meant nothing to be ſure—friendſhip perhaps— 
a little of the Platonic or ſo - but no Love —— not a bit of 
that. —And yet now I could fancy myſelf born to be a 
great man. She call'd me to her yeſterday at the inn, and 
could not ſpeak for bluſhing--a ſoft ſign that! We 
have another lodging too in the next ftreet—well and what 
then? Why only that ſomebody's to be maſter there. — 
It ſhe ſhould be really ſmitten with my perſon and under- 
ſtanding ! But a pox on't, I have been making love to the 
chambermaid—W hat's to be done there? Her lady muſt 
not be diſturb'd. Jealouſy's an unguly paſſion—the girl 
ſhall be provided for—yes—ſhe muſt be provided for. 


Enter Laura in Boy's Clothes. | 


: Lau, (Slapping him on the Shoulder) What are you think- 
ing of, Gil Blas 4 ** 
5 1 . 
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Git. Oh, Laura !—is it you how do you do, child! 
I'm a little buſy ' "4 

Lau. Hey-day ! Is any thing the matter with you? 

Gil. Why, look you, child—when men of underftand. 
ing withdraw themſelves from company, they are not to 
be broke in upon—people ſhould allow'em their thought- 
ful monients. 

Lau. Ha !—Adiſorder in your head, perhaps. — And 
ſo you don't love me ? 1 
* Gil. A citizen of the world muſt love every body. We 
are all links of the ſame chain, Laura —but times and cir- 
cumſtances are ſubject to change and ſo—in ſhort - the 
world's a very fickle ſort of a world. ; 

Lau. Very fickle indeed - But I'm ſorry you don't 
love me I wanted to have made a fool of you. 

Gil. That's a fib, huſſy, Gentlemen of my appearance 
are not to be play'd tricks with by chambermaids. But a 
word in your ear, child. I intend to ſhow myſelf a little 
in Sa/amanca—And if the ladies ſhould happen to walk 
with their eyes open —— why, you muſt make yourſelf as 
eaſy as you can, Upon my honour 5 come back, if I 
can't do better. » : 

Lau, And upon my honour, I'll forgive you if you 
can. 

Gil. But how does travelling agree with you, Laura? 

Lau. Juſt as loving does with you, I am tired 

Gil. Like enough, faith. But how does Donna 


Aurara? | 


Lau. In as high ſpirits as when ſhe left Madrid. Ah, 


o 


Gil Blas,/* if you loved me, as well as I fancy ſhe loves 
ſomebody 
Gil. Ha! has ſhe ſaid any thing? | g 
Lau. A hint or — you are her favourite, and to K 


know all preſently. 

Gil. Hem! So I ſappoſe, child. No, no, to be ſure 
it is not me. (Aſide,, and ftrutting.) 1 

Lan. Hey-day ! What does the coxcomb ſwell at? 

Gil. Hark you, Laura If ever I live to be a great 
man, you ſhall he provided for. 

Lan. The jackanapes ! Why, you don't think my Lady 
Aurora in love with you? | As 


y 
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Gil. With me! in love with me! Ha, ha, ha! Why 
ſhoald ſhe be in love with me? and yet ſtranger things 
have happen'd, child, : | 

Lau. Is it poſſible the fellow ſhould be in earneſt ? 
(Afide) Tis mighty well, ſir- and fo all your fine pro- 
miſes are come to this! ö | 

Gil. Why, look you, child as to promiſes — you 
ſhall be provided for—ſo don't cry. 

Lan. The gudgeon, what a Twallow he has! (4feae) 

Gil. What are you thinking of, Laura ? 

Lau. That you are a mercenary wretch, and that my 
eyes are open at laſt— Yes, yes, tis plain enough now, 
what we came to Sa/amanca for (angrily). But will you 
really deſert me, Gil Blas ? 

. Gil, Deſert you! Whit a thought was there indeed! 
Don't I'tell you, you ſhall be provided for ? your lady ſhall 
be a friend too. | have ſome intereſt with her I believe 
(fruiting about). But mum! here ſhe comeg, Don't be 
a fool and ſpoil all now, 


Lau. I ſhall certainly die, if I don't laugh. " (Afide) 


Enter Aurora, in Boy's Clothes, and Bernarda. 


Aur, Nay, as for that, ſignora, I don't diſlike the apart- 
ments—Hark you, Gil Blas you muſt away to the other 
lodgings for the ſmall portmanteau ; and be ſure you get 
every thing in readineſs. But if you would oblige me, re- 
turn — I have a ſecret for you of the laſt im- 
portance—remember to make haſte back. (Apart) 

_ Gil. Yes, ſir—If you would oblige me !—laft impor- 
tance! return immediately! (afide) I'll be back in a 
moment, fir, [Hit. 

Aur. For you, Lex ſhall .dreſs im a quarter of an, 
hour; ſo ſee that every thing is in readineſs. | > 

Lau, When you pleaſe, fir. [ Exit. 

| Aur, But if Don Lewis ſhould diſappoint you, ſignora! 

Ber. He never diſappoints me his baggage came yeſ- 
terday ; and I expect him every moment Oh! he's the 
ſweeteſt gentleman ! You'll be ſo happy together! 

Aur, I have heard often of him. But they ſay h 
purſues the ladies at Salamanca, rather cloſer than bi 


ſtudies. 
| Ber, 


then? f 
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Ber. Nay, as for that matter but 1 ſay nothing 
people that lett lodgings muſt not tell tales. He's a ſweet 
nobleman, and may have his gallantries for any thing 1 


know. 


Arr. A good many I ſuppoſe. But you are to be truſt- 
ed, fignora, | 

Ber. I thank heaven, fir. What one ſees, one ſees, you 
know—But Madam Lſabella would not walk ſo proudly 
if her ſecret was not in ſafe keeping, a 

Aur. Iſabella O! T had forgot—Is not ſhe—— ? 

Ber. The old advocate's daughter, fir. But Don Lewis 
may be miſtaken. 
* Aur. D'you think ſo? F 

Ber. Nay, I think nothing? and ſay nothing. He may 
fancy he has her all to himſelf—But it is not my way to 
tel] tales. 

Aur. Nor mine to aſk queſtions. We are the beſt met 
in the world for that, ſignora. You can keep ſecrets, and 
I want to know none Is ſhe handſome ? 

Ber. Handſome !—She knows how to dreſs, fir. But 


if a certain perſon, that ſhall be nameleſs, did not neglect 
herſelf a little——her ladyſhip and I are pretty near of an 


age I believe—ſhe has a great ſpirit tho', 
Aur. Has ſhe ſuch a ſpirit ? | 


Ber, The devil of a ſpirit, fir—and then for Intrigue . 
TE but I ſay nothing. 


Aur. And yet it vexes you that Don Lewis ſhould be ſo 
deceived. | | 


Ber. There's the thing, ſir. Why, he believes her as 


conſtant as a turtle But between you and me, I never 
liked his friend Don Gabriel. ; 

Aur. Has his friend been falſe too ? | 
— Ber. It's no buſineſs of mine, ſir but people will talk. 
There have been ſtrange doings in Don Lewis's abſence, 
This Gabriel, you muit know, is his confidant with the la- 
dy—but | have nething to do with tucir intrigues, 
fur. You talk like a diſcreet wonfan, ſignora. 

Ber. 1 thank heaven, fir, for what I am. I live as you 
ſee ; and lett the beſt lodgings in Salumanca. You are in 
a houſe of reputation, fir, and your ſecrets will be ſafe. 

Aur, So 1 ſee indeed (aide). Jabella is not handſome 


Ber, 
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Ber. Nothing like it, fir——A bad woman too—a very 
bad woman. 

Aur. They don't think Don Lewis will marry her ? 

Ber, Out upon her ! Marry her! No, no, he knows bet. 
ter; and beſides, he's too wild a ſpark to think of mar- 
rying any body. # 

Aur. So I'm afraid indeed (afide). You ſhall introduce 
me to him, ſignora. 

Ber. By all means, fir. You will be the ſweeteſt com- 
pany! but ſuch doings ! Thank heaven, I am not ſo young 
2s I was!—for I have had my temptations as well as 
others. 3 ; | 

Aur. Ay, ſignora; and have given em too, or I am 
miſtaken. C | 

Ber. Nay, as to that—but I am turn'd of thirty—would' 
you think it, fir?—I am turned of thirty—but I was al- 
ways diſcreet, : 

Aur. You may thank heaven indeed, ſignora; for dif- 
cretion is not always a woman's virtue. | 


Re. enter Laura. 


What now, Lopez ? 

Lau. Only for the portmanteau, fir. 

Aur. Stay a moment ſhall call for you by-and-by, 
ſignora (To Bernarda). But be ſure you come and tell me 
—_— Don Lexis arrives. : 

Ber. Heavens bleſs you both ! But many an aking heart 
will be left behind you in Salamagca. [ Ext. 

Lau. And now what news, madam ? 

fAur. Only that Don Lewis has a miſtreſs here. 

Lau. A ſcore of em, I'll warrant you. Did you imagine 
he came hither only to ſtudy ? 

Aur. Tis we are come to ſtudy I'm afraid ( . Ours 
is a wild ſcheme, Laura. 

Lan. Let it be ſucceſsful, and no matter. 

Aur, You have not ſaid any thing to Gi/ Blas ? 

Lan. Not a ſyllable, madam ; and for a particular rea- 
ſon, I am glad on't. - 

Aur, What reaſon, prithee ? 

Lau, Another time, madam. Here he comes. 

Aur. Do you withdraw then. I am aſhamed to let 
him into the ſecret, but there's nothing to be done without 
him, Lan. 


— 
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Lau. Ha! (lohing out) Let me die if the fellow has not 
gone and powder'd Fimſelf. (Alide) [ Exit, 


| Enter Gil Blas, powdered and dreſſed, with a Portmanteau. 
Aur. So ſoon return'd, and dreſs'd too, Gil Blas ! But 


.you are, always expeditious, 
* Gil. To obey a lady's commands, madam— and yours 
above all others. There's a willingneſs in ſuch obedience, 

that turns fatigue 40 pleaſure, 
Aur. Why, you are an abſolute courtier, Gil Blas! — 
But I told you I had a ſecret for you—Heigh-ho! — 
Come from the door a little, and tell me if I may truſt 


ou. 
Gil. If you doubt me, madam |! 
Aur. No, Gil Blas, I think you have a regard for me. 
T have found in you an underſtanding above the condition 
of a ſervant'; and I know too, that by birth and education, 
you have a right to better employment. From this mo- 
ment you are my friend. Will you be my friend, Gil 
Blas ? | 
Gil. Your faithful ſervant for ever, madam—and one 
that -] don't know you have made me but won't you 
go on, madam ? | 
Aur. I know not how, C/ Blas—T am a woman, and 
I find 1 have all the frailties of a woman. 
Gil. For heaven's ſake! — TEINS . 
/ Aur, Yet why ſhould love be call'd a frailty ?—But 
then ſo raſh a love! ſo forward! ſo liable to cenſure !— 
1 bluſh to own the folly I have been guilty of. 
Gil. Is it my condition, madam ?—I am a ſervant 'tis 1 
true but then - why let em cenſure—let em cenſure, 
madam —- | | * 
4 Aur. T know you are to be truſted, and it may lie in 
KW your care and ſecreſy to make me happy. . 
1 Gil. In mine, madam !— To make you happy ?—Is it 
poſſible? | 

Arr, Has Laura told you nothing? 

Gil. Not a ſyllable—It was matter of diverſion to her 
— but, ſays I, ſtranger things have happen d. My 
Lady Aurora, ſays J— 9 

: ; urs 
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Aur, You could not gueſs it ſure? _ 
Gil. She laughed at me only for hinting at it, 
Aur. And what was your hint? 
Gil. Nay, madam, I am but a fervant—and till I know + 
it from your own lips— _ 
Aur.” But you'll blame me I'm afraid—Nay all the 
world will blame me. | 
Gil. Love, madam, is a great leveller we all know—but 
where the object is ſo very unworthy— 
Aur. Unworthy did you ſay ? Why unworthy ? 
Gil. Not abſolutely unworthy, I muſt needs own 
* but the honour is ſo high, madam. 
Aur. So high! What mean you? He may have à few 
faults of youth perhaps but his virtues —= 
Gil. O, lord, madam ! : 
Aur, Nay, nay, he has a thouſand virtues 
b Gil. All of your own making indeed, madam But up- 
N on my knees 1 conjure you! ( Ineelt) open your whole 
5 heart to me !—We'll fly to the fartheſt corner of the” 
/ world to hide your bluſhes. | | 
Aur. Nay, Gil Blas—If Don Lewis and I come toge- 
e _ there will be no great need cf bluſhing, or of hiding . 
either. x 
Gil. Don Lewis did you ſay, madam ?—Don Levis? 
Aur. You ſeem ſurprized, Gi! Blas ! © 
_ Gil. A little, madam—1I did not once think of Don 
Lewis, I muſt own. : | 
Aur, Not think of him ! Who was it you did think of ? 
Gil. I believe I was a little abſent, madam. 
Aur, That's ftrange methinks! Do you know Don 
Lewis ? UV TIT 
Gil. Don Lewis Pacheco ? 
Aur. Ay. 
Gil, I have ſeen him, madam. Yes, yes, the man's 
found at laſt. (Aide) . | 
Aur. Seen him! You are ſtrangely ſurprized, Gil Blat! 
hut what I am going to tell you will ſurprize you more. 
Gil. Nay, madam, as to that—lI can't much more 
ſurprized. | 
Aur. J have only ſeen him neither—I verily believe he 
does not ſo much as know me, | 8 
Ws | th 
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Gil. Indeed, madam ! 

Aur. But from the inſtant he caught my eyes, I felt a 
paſſion for him ſo ſtrong, that all my reſolution ſince has 
not been able to conquer it. I told Laura of my love. 

Gil. Laura, madam !—O, the jade! (4fide)” 

Aur. Why not? What objection was there to Laura's 


knowing it ? 


Gil. Objeftion ! None at all, madam no objection 
pray go on. 

Aur. I told her of my love, and had her enquire into his 
temper and character. She acquitted herſelf ſo well, and 
brought me ſuch flattaring accounts of him, that I grew 
deſperate, and hearing he was immediately returning to 
Salamanca to finiſh his ſtudies, I determined, in this diſ- 
— to be here before him, and in the very houſe where 

e's to lodge. But now comes my ſcheme Don't be ſo 


. amazed till you have heard me out. | 


* 


Gil. A little puzzled or ſo But the ſcheme by all 
means, madam. ' 

Aur. My broti.er, you know, was with the army 
abroad ; and has been too long abſent from Madrid for 
Don Lewis to have any knowledge of him For this reaſon 
I made bold to borrow his name; and under the Manly - 
appearance of Don Fel'x de Mendoza, Intend an intimate 


; acquaintance with Don Lewvis—At the other lodgings —— 


Gil. Ay, madam, what then? 
Aur. There I am to be myſelf——with Laura as my 
duenna, juſt come from the country in my way to Madrid. 
Here I am Don Felix in. breeches—and there his twin- 
ſiſter, Donna Aurora, in petticoats. Here I ſhall talk to 
him of myſelf, and there he ſhall be introduced to myſelf 
— D'you conceive me? 
Gil. Perfectly, madam. O, love, love, what fools do 
you make of us! (ade) When do you expect him? - 
Aur, 'To-day—— Every moment. You look as if the 


thing did not pleaſe you. by me 
Gil. O, mightily, madam! mightily indeed! Philo- 


ſophy I thank thee! I am coming to myſelf again (aſide). 


T like it- there's ſpirit in't—and I'll aſſiſt you With my 
Aur. Thank you, Gil Blas =— And hotter we ſuc- 


ceed 


by 


* & S&f X XX # * 17 


ceed or not, it ſhall be a ſervice you ſhan't repent of —— 
But huſh l -e are interrupted, | - 


Enter Bernarda haſtily, and Laura 


| Ber. News, news, fir!—T told you how 'twould be. 
The Don's arrived, and will kiſs your hands as ſoon as he 


is dreſs'd — Oh! ſuch a couple of you! But I fay 
nothing - only heaven defend the poor women in Sala- 
$ manca J 1 
| Aar. And did you tell him, fignora—I mean did you 
4 pay him my compliments? : | | 
0 Ber. Did 1? To be ſure I did the very inftant I had 
[+ opportunity. He knows your family perfectly he ſays —— 
e Aur. Ha — 
0 Ber. Tho' he has not the honour to know Don Felix. 


Aur. Then all's well again. (Aid. | 

Ber, No matter—you'll be ſoon enough acquainted for 
miſchief, I'll warrant you. | 

Aur. Does he dine at home ? 

Ber. If he can be honour'd with your company, he ſays, 
(the bell rings) coming ! coming ! | 

Arr. I'll certainly attend him. (Bell rings again) 

Ber. Coming, I fay Nothing but hurry in this houſe! 
| -[ Exit, 

Lau. You look pale, madam. 

Aur. Sick, lick, Laura, quite ſick !—Would I were at 
Madrid, again! „ 

Lau. Courage! courage, mad un! What deſpair of vic- 
tory before the engagement !-—Methinks Ci Blas looks a 
little pale too. | 

Gil. Oh! the ſlut! (Aide) 

Aur. What's the matter, Gil Blas ? 

Gi, With me, madam ? Nothing in the world, madam.. 

I was thinking that—only a little cencern'd to ſee * 
out of ſpirits, 


ilo- Lan, Ha, ha, ha! and fo the ſtory took a wrong turn! 

4e). (Apart to Gil Blas) , 

my Gil. Hark you, hufſy—One word to your miſtreſs, and 
I deſert the cauſe. (Apart) | 

ſuc- Aur, Nay, nay, no whiſpering. We have not time. Is 


ceed every thing ready in my room? (zo Laura). I muſt m_ 
reſs 


(EO oF TART BE IK 
dreſs this-moment. Would this meeting were well over! 


for I have but a woman's heart after all. 


Lau. Never fear, madam, He does not know Don 
Felix. | . 


Aur. The Certainty of that gives me ſome hopes, 


Gi. Every thing muſt depend upon your own behaviour, 


madam. 


Aur. For which reaſon, you, Gil Blas, are from this in- 


ſtant to converſe with Don Felix with all the impertinent 
freedom of a favourite ſervant. | 

Gil. Very well, madam 
your ſlave. 

Lau. Why, there now !—How eaſy my lady has made 
your part And yet how the man looks! Ha, ha, ha! 

Aur. No laughing, I beſeech you 
whenever you ſee me diſconcerted, you can turn the diſ- 
courſe, and give me time to recover. The ſame good turn, 
you Laura, can do Don Feliæ's ſiſter, in the watchful of- 
fice of her duenna. | 
2 Right, madam— and ſhe'Il become the office admi - 
rably. 

Lan. TI aſſure you, fir! 
. Aur. I ſee 'twill do — My ſpirits are returning 

Gil. But ſtill he miſt ſee you again and again. | 

Aur. Perhaps not——But to guard againſt the worſt, 
run immediately to the inn, and order three poſt horſes to 
be kept ready ſaddled, that we may vaniſh the very inſtant 
we ſee occaſion. | 

Gil. The very thing, madam !——1T'll go immediately. 

Aur. You muſt be back to wait at dinner tho”. 

Gil. Without fail. | 

Aur. And now to equip myſelf for the field of battle: 
Come, Laura. [ Exit, 

Lau. Ha, ha, ha! Pluck up a little courage, man, and 
don't look ſodiſconſolate, ings did go a little wron 
to be ſure—— But I won't tell. [Exit and — 
And yet, upon ſecond thoughts, if Don Lewis and my lady 
ſhould happen to diſfagree—who knows but—however, 
we'll talk of that another time. [ Exit laughing. 

Gil. So, fo! I have fool'd myſelf to ſome tune—O, va- 
nity !] vanity !-——A canker upon this _ of mine for 
blabbing to Lauma —— I was to provide for her, with a 


* 


| pox! 


Moſt noble Don Felix, I'm 


By which means, 
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pox!— Now will ſhe betray me to her miſtreſs, and add 
a thouſand lies by way of decoration. I can't ſtand it 
No I'll e'en ſteal off, and leave em to ſhift for themſelves. 
But hold! hold ! Will that be honourable! Has not 
my Lady Aurora truſted me with her ſecret - And won't 
ſhe ſtand in need of my advice ?—— But then to ſtay and 
be the but of a chambermaid !—rhat ſtings—No—it is not 
in philoſophy to bear that But hold _ ! Does my 
lady know what an aſs I have been? Why, n -Ay, 
but then this Laura The ſecret's too good to be kept, 
that's certain—Well ! *tis but denying it, and the matter 
at leaſt remains doubtful. I muſt humour her, and pretend 
love to her—Ay, ay, that will do. Aurora muſt be ſerved 
—[ have promiſed, and will perform So now I am 
myſelf again, 


Euter Melchior, bru/aing a Hat, and Singing. 


Mel. Not a petticoat fring d, or the heel of a ſhoe, 
Ever paſi d me by ay-light, but at it 1 flew. 

Gil. I ſhould know that voice ſure, 

Mel. Gil Blas / : b 

Gil. What, Melchior —my old friend and companion 
at Toledo / 0 8 

Mel. And as hearty as ever, boy —kiſs me. 

Gil. But what in the devil's name brought you hither * 

Mel. A partiality for the ſciences. I was always of a 
thoughtful turn, you know—mightily addicted to be wiſe, 
_ ſo my maſter and I are come hither to finiſh our ſtu- 

ies. 

Gi& Ahd who may be your maſter pray ? 

Mel. The noble Don Lewss Pacheco And we live 
as merry as the morning lark, boy—But what ſervice are 
you in, G Blas ? for I ſee you wear the badge ſtill. 

Gil. A whim, Melchior—only a whit A live in friend- 
ſhip with Don Felix de Mendoza. Your maſter and he and 
Lare to be very intimate. > . 

Mel. Gil Blas ! | 

Gil. Ha! 

Mel. Why, they have not cured you. Do you remem- 
ber old tories ? p 

Gil, 
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Gil. Ay; and have learnt. philoſophy enough to laugh 
at em But come, a hiſtory ! a hiſtory ! — I muſt know 
your Adventures, Melchior. 

Mel. Would not a glaſs of Malaga do better before 
dinner ? ? 

Gil. Your adventures firſt, if you pleaſe, fir. 

Mel. Faith, as for adventures, a few trifling ſervices, and 
as few trifling intrigues make up the whole catalogue—in 
Spain — 8 have been in England, boy. 

Gil. in England] And do they live there as we do? 

Mel. Ay, and die there as you may do My mafſ. t 

- ter and I had like to have died there A pox upon the 
— If a man would live by his wits among em, he 
muſt die by the law. | 

Gil. And who was that maſter, pray? 

Mel. His name d'you mean ?—O! a great count I'll aſ- 
fure you—a moſt finiſhed gentleman. Gne that could tra- 


vel the world over, and carry his fortune in his fingers— - 
Preſto ! begone l- and ſnap, a nobleman's purſe is in our 
own pocket. : 


Gil. and how were you received in England? 

Mel. O! faith, mighty well. To do 'em juſtice, the 
Engliſb are a very good ſort of people. If you don't diye 
too deep into their pockets, they are mighty fond of having 
them pick d by ſtrangers. 

Gil. But what company did you keep ? 

Mel. The beſt you may be ſure. We had a paſport to 
= all the people of rank. 5 
| Gil. And what was that ? | 

Mel. Play, my boy—the key to * great man's door | 

in England. Sometimes indeed, merit, title, or fortune Gil 
may introduce a ſtranger — the ſureſt recom- 

mendatien is play Do but play deep, and you rank with ſch 


r | Au 
Gil. But their women, Melchior ——how are their = 
women ? talk 


Mel. Why, that's a queſtion I can hardly anſwer..— 
We married a few of 'em— They are mighty fond of ſtran- 
, you muſt know—but we did not live long enough 

. our wives, to make a trial of their tempers. 
+ Gil, You are a great rogue, Melchior. 


Mel, 
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Mel. Ay, Gil Blas; if your honeſty was but equal to 
my knavery. I ſhould have a pretty good opinion of you. 
But, faith, I am naturally honeſt I do but copy my 
maſters. ' x | 

Gil. You muſt mend, fir, you muſt mend—and I don't 
care if I go in with you, and drink a glaſs to your refor- 
mation. 

Mel. And to the reformation of our maſters ; for if yours 
is ſuch a wencher as mine, we ſhall have but bad enamples. 

Gil, We muſt ſet em then, we muſt ſet em —— ſo come 
along I can ſtay but a moment tha'—You are a great 
rogue, a great rogue, Melchior. [ Exeunts 


End-of the Firſt Af. 


+: off 
( 


hy, 
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| SCENE continues. 
\ 


Euer Gil Blas, and Laura in Boy's Clothes, 


Gil, N but jollity all dinner- time — And 
then ſuch profeſſions of friendſhip, and ſuch 
ſchemes for raking! — Faith, to my mind tho, my Lady 
Aurora's the cleverer fellow of the two. 
Lau. Ar her tongue you mean, But what have they 


talk'd about ? 


Gil, Wenching. What ſhould they talk about ? The 
devil's in theſe women, when they ſtep into breeches 
dhe has boaſted of ſuch exploits !———-I was forced to 
give her a nod now and then to hold her hand ; for Don 
Leut will certainly ſmoak the woman by her want of con- 


eience 
Lan, 


* 


. 
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Lau. III. aſſure you, ſaucebox ! — But how did you 
feel yourſelf, Gi! Blas ?—Did not the fight of Don Lexis 
diſcompoſe you? a 

Gil, Nay, prithee now 

Lau. Only a little Come, come, confeſs, 

Gil. Have you no mercy, huſſy? ä 
Lau. Ha, ha, ha — Stay till I have done laughing, and 
perhaps I may find a little - But hark you, Gil Blas / If 
matters fad turn'd out as you and I ſhrewdly ſuſpected, 
would youreally have provided for me ? E | 

Gil. Will the wench never have done ?—Zounds ! can't 
a man miſtake! Humanum eft errare—— There's Latin for 
you, you ſlut—and the meaning on't is, that a very wile 
man may be an aſs ſometimes. 

Lau. And ſo fine a ſcholar too !—That's a pity — But 
you love me again now, I ſuppoſe ? 2 

Gil. Moſt violently, by this hand. (taking her hand) 
Nay, prithee, don't be coy—'Twas but a little flip from 
virtue, Has your virtue never made a flip, child ? B 

Lau. Not that you ſhall know of, fir. But how if I W 
ſhould ſuffer you to kneel to me once more ?!—Ah! G/ do 
Blas theſe women of quality will never let you alone, do 


1 


I'm afraid. | ing 
Gil. You won't have done then? ——One word more — 
and J vaniſh. anc 
Lau. Ha, ha, ha!—Come, I have done, I have done 
Here's my hand upon't. : ſee, 
Gil. And mine— You muſt ſwear firſt tho', never even P 
to think of what an aſs I have been. I have been an aſs, mer 
Laura, and there's an end on't. | — 


And now you ſhall gallant 


Lau. Agreed, agreed 
me to the other lodgings. 
Gil. But not a word to my lady Thatꝰs the firſt part 
of the condition. | 
Lau, And the ſecond —— | f a 
Gil. That the laugh's out, and I hear no more on't— 


So away, away —For I muſt be back in a moment. 
| - [ Exeunt, 


Scene draws and diſcovers Don Lewis and Aurora over @ | 
Bottle. | 


D. L. Ha, ha, ha! And ſo the brother would not 
fight ? f Aur. 
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Aur. He did not like me, I believe. I wore a cockade 
in my hat, and had ſeen ſome ſervice, you know. 1 was 
reckon d pretty good at a home thruſt too And theſe are 
circumſtances your modern fine gentlemen don't reliſh ſo 


well, 
D. L. But what ſaid the old banker, her father? 
| Aur. There's a form, you know, for fathers upon ſuch 
f occaſions—a form I ought to remember I'm ſure; for I 
: have had it repeated to me by thirty or forty of Ba. It 


runs Jon much in this manner — Sir, you have 
, 


t ruin'd my daughter, and diſhonour'd my family——A 
r family, ſir!— and ſo on—a good deal about the 2 
0 And for a coneluſion, you muſt make amends by marriage. 
D. TL. And you anſwer'd in form too, I ſuppoſe ? 
it Aur. By a ſhort negative, and a low bow—And ſo the 
affair ended. \ ; 


D. L. But what became of the girl ? 

Aur. She ftole to me the next day, and cried a little— 
But I am a bitter bad comforter I can't bear to ſee a 
woman in diftreſs—Befides, I was ſo engaged with half a 
dozen of her acquaintance, that I cquld not aſk her to fit 
down. You may find her in a nunnery, I ſuppoſe, count- 
ing her beads, and weeping over the vanities of the world 
— Thoſe nunneries are vaſtly obliged to ſuch rakes as you 
and me, Don Lewis. 

i D. L. Faith, I think ſo—But yon give no quarter I 
ce, 

Aur. Ves, always — For I never purſue, after the en ge- 
ment's over — But what's to be done here? I can't drink 
I told you I never drink. | 


lant D. L. But I muſt, I ſuppoſe—unleſs you make me a ſe- 
cond in your engagements. | 
part Aur. Nay, nay, that won't do- muſt fight under your 


generalſhip in Salamanca. , 
| D. L. Faith not under mine, I am a mere huſband in 
* love. If T have a miſtreſs that can be faithful, I pitch my 
t. tent there, and cy peace to all the world. 


cunt. Aur. Till ſhe has cloy'd you 1 ſuppoſe, You have a 
miſtreſs then? | | 


\ 
Ver 4 D. L. Ay and a kind one. 
Aur, And her name is — 1/abella, 


D. L. Ha! 


— 


D. L. Ha!—Do you deal with the devil, Don Felix ? 

Aur, A ſmall agent of hix=—T'll go and tell her you 
are coming. 

D. IL. Fold hold, fir!—Are you acquainted with 
her ? 

Ar. No, faith—not yet. 

D. L. Who told you of her? 

Aur. Has ſhe Ste ? or will you introduce me to her 
maid ? can cry hem from the garret, if the old advocate 
Comes, * 

D. T. If che old advocate comes ! did not you tell me, 
you arrived here only this morning? 

Aur, About half an hour before you. 

D. L. And ſo knowing already ? f 

Aur. In amours only But Jill unriddle—I'II unriddle, 
You commended my — that waited upon us at dinner. 
that fellow has more intelligence than the inquifition—1'll 

it him for a 7 ainſt all the prieſts in Spain. He 
— of your friend Don Gabriel too. 


D. L. He knows'no ill of him, I'm ſure ä { 
Aur, Only that he's your confidant with 1/aella. , 
D. Z. And the moſt faithful i the world. Don Ga- 

briel is a gentleman of family, tho* without fortune; a * 


man of probity and honour, I ſent to him this morning — 
I wonder he is not come yet. You ſhall be acquainted 


with him. | * 

Aur. | thank you, fir. And does he viſit J/abella, in th 
your abſence ? It 
D. IL. Conſtantly. He's my ambaſſador to her. = 


Aur. *Tis a nice truſt methinks. I am for no ſeconds 
with a miſtreſs, | 
D. L. You'llbe of another mind, when you know him. 
Aur, May be ſo—but don't miſtake me—I only tell you Fx 
that Gil Blas is in your ſecret—where he got it, I don't 
know. : | 


( 
D. I. From the devil I fi 0 oſe, or 1/abella's maid, I of 1 


know of none elſe that coul him—But can he keep as 0 . 
well as find ? 5 
Aur. From everybody but his maſter. He's the moſt Jou 
faithful fellow living. I do nothing without him. =, 
D. L. Mine 1s ach a ſot, I dare not ſend him upon a 4 


common meſſage, Will you lend me yours, for a note 
to [/abella : Aur, 


% 


le. 


n 


; * 
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Aur. Ha !—Ay.—Or I'll go myſelf, won't that be as 
well ? 3 
D. L. For the lady perhaps 


Aur, Nay, if you doubt my honeſty—who waits there? 
Gil Blat * | 


Enter Gil Blas. * 


Gil. Did you call, ſir? 

Aur. Ay. Don Lewis has employment for you — And 
d'you hear, fir ?—The beſt ſervice you can do your maſter, 
will be your faithfulneſs to his friend, 

D. I. You are very obliging, Don Felix. 

Gil. And what are your honour's commands, fir ? 

D. L. Only to deliver a letter. You are a fly rogue, 
Gil Blas. ; 

Aur, Aſt if it is not to I/abella. (Apart to Gil Blas) 

Gil. To Madam [/abella. I ſuppoſe ?—Hem ! 

D. IL. A deviliſh ly rogue But remember, ſir, that the 
ſecret goes no farther. y ſhall find you here, Don Felix? 
—A ſhort note will do. | 

Aur, As long a one as you pleaſe, I am not going out, 
you know. [ Exit Don Lewis. 

Gil, What ſecret's this, madam ? And who is //avella ? 

Aur. A miſtreſs of Don Lexvrs ; an advocate's daughter 
in town. Bernarda, told me of her; but I have given you 


* the merit of the diſcovery, to bring you intoemployment, 


Ifhe ſounds you about it, pretend to Know every thing, 
and ſay nothing. | 
Gil, I'll watrant you. But am I to deliver the letter, 
madam ? 
Aur. By all means; and to act honeſtly by Don Leauis, 
Gil. Honeſtly, madam ! * | 


Aur. Ay, honeſtly—that's your cue at preſent, 5 
Gil. Nay, with all my heart. Any thing for the good 


of the cauſe. 

Aur. And bring me an account of the Iady—of her per- 
fon and wit—how old ſhe is—with what other intelligence 
you can get. | 

Gil. Ill do't, madam—But how go matters here? 

' Aur, Juſt as you ſaw at dinner—All friendſhip and con- 
, n B WE | fidence, 
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fidence. I ſhall tell him of my ſiſter preſently. 


at the other lodging ? * 
Gil. And dreſs'd for the duenna, madam. - 
Aur, Huſh ! here comes Lon Lewis. 


Is Laura 


Re-enter Don Lewis. 


D. L. There, fir. (giving a letter to Gil Blas) You 
ſee the directions But remember that //abel/a's the 
daughter, and not the father—My fellow would have needs 
ed the caution, I'm ſure. . 

Gil, And ſo if the daughter is from home, I may leave 
it with the father, fir. ' Bowing) | 

Aur. Right, 6% Blas—but you need not fear him, ( 
D. Lewis, Is he to deliver it into her own hands? 

D. L. Or to her maid's. He'll be called up, if the old 
fellow is abroad—You are to be my ſervant, fir. 

Gil. Hired at Madrid, the day before your honour ſet 
out for women will aſk queſtions—L'll fly, fir. | Ext. 

D. L. A lively fellow this! Hut you look grave, Don 
Felix— Nothing has happen'd I hope?! | 

Aur. The devil and all has happen'd. I'm ſentenced to 
ſobriety and pennance for a whole week—I have a ſiſter 
come to town. * 1 

D. L. A ſiſter !—How d'you hear it ? p 

Aur. From Gil Blas, He met her ſervant it ſcems, 

þ ro" ag him ſhe was juſt come, and intended ſtaying a 
week. - 
D. L. And what brought her hither ? 
Aur. Siſterly love and k 
ing to Madrid from a country viſit, and has taken Sa!a- 
manxca in her way. 
D. I. To paſs a week with her brother And does this 
vex you ls ſhe handſome ? ; 

Aur, Hum! very like me. 

* L. Nay, then ſhe muſt be handſome— Younger than 
you? 

Aur. About a minute. We are twins, you muſt know. 
D. L. And when d'you viſit her ? 


Aur. This moment. She ll take it ill elſe. Hang her; 


the jade's good company «nough ; but ſhe thinks mea 
Take, and I hate to be tutor d. 
D. L. Shall I attend you? 
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Aar. No. She'll fall in love with you; and I deſign her 
for a nunnery. : 

D. L. A nunnery ! I muſt ſee her then. 

Aur. But Iſabella will expect you. g 

D. L. Not till the evening. The old dragon's never ſe- 
cure till then. | 

Aur. And ſo you inſiſt upon ſeeing her? Come along 
then And yet, now I think on't, I won't go. Could not 
you and I ſtart better game this afternoon ? | 

D. L. Nay, did not you promiſe me? ] muſt and will 
ſee her. N 

Aur, You muſt and will! - Why then ſo you ſhall. 
But take care of yourſelf ; for ſhe may play the devil with 


you, 
D. L. Say you ſo ?—But I'll venture. 
Aur, To St. Mark's then—you' muſt be my guide. But 
ſhe'll be indiſpoſed, I'm afraid. (Aſide [Excuat. 


SCENE changes to Ifabella's. 


Enter Das Gabriel and Ifabella.- © 


I/a. This morning ! did he arrive this morning? And 
why have not I heard from him? Bat you are his friend, 
Doh Gabriel. — He has ſent to you | ſuppoſe ? 

D. G. Only a meſſage about an hour ago, that he de- 
fired to ſee me; but I pretended not to be at home, that [ 
might give you notice of his arrival, 1f I might alviſe 
you, 'twere beſt not*to ſee him. | 

Ja. Not ſee him! Why not ſee him? Dreſs up a tale to 
him, do—and:tell him I have deceived him. The wretch 
that can betray his friend, will be black enough for any 
thing. | 
U. 6. Ay, rail at me, and be a woman Put I have ad- 
viſed you for the beſt. Don L-xvis has ſlighted you. Poſ- 
ſeſſion has cloy'd him—Or if it has not—a divided heart 
will ſatisfy neither of us. I'll ſhare you with no man. 

{/a. Nor ſhall you, fir. Who told you of a divided 
heart? Don Lewis has it all. My perſon indeed has be n 
yours—And what then ? I took you for my convenience 
= the proxy of Don Leun was form'd for pleaſure, 
2nd will parſue it - Therefore no more of this, I'll ſ:e 
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Don Lewis—Nay if you oppoſe me, I'll tell him of my 
own falſehood, that he may puniſh, yours. 

D. G. You have ſworn to live for me. 

La. Tell ut to Don Jeu then; and plead; your right 
in me to him Do this and I am yours, 

D. G. l'dare do more, madam. N 

[/a. U is falſe: Your dependance is upon his bounty.— 
Nay, and upon mine too - therefore no more of this. 

D. G. You will fee him then ? h 

Ja 1 will — and you ſhall be my meſſenger. Go to 
him as he defires—and tell him with what eagerneſs I ex- 
pet him—'Tis your employment, fir, 

D. G. Can this be {/abella ? 

Ia. Ay, Don Lewis's Iſabella, Go to him this mo- 
ment, and tell him I languiſh for him. But remember, 
fir, if I hear a hint from him to my diſhonour, I'll ſa- 
critice you to my revenge, tho* the town ſhould ring of 
me, © 


} 


— 


Euter Beatrice. 


Bea. Not ſo loud, madam, not ſo loud! Here's a letter 
The ſervant will overhear you. 
1/a. I care not if he does. Shew him up ſtairs. 
(Opens and reads the letter to herſclfe 
D. G. Is it the old ſervant? 
Bea. No, a ſtranger. 
D. G. I'il not be feen then. 
Fas Iſa. Your heart fails you, does it? — But Yau. may 
haue the pleaſure of liſtening from the next room. 
D. G. I ſcorn the employment, madam, My care is 
for you. [ Exit, 
La. Shew up the ſervant, I ſay. [Exit Beatrice and 
returus <vith Gil Blas. ] Do you ſerve Don Lewis ? 
Gil. J hope ſo, madam. *T'is my endeavour to ſerve 
every body. 
J/a. ] mean, are you his ſervant ? 


diſgrace | am but a ſervant. 
Lu. Is Don Lewis your maſter, I aſk? | 
Gil. Tf I ike him upomanother week's trial, madam. 


Bea. O, fir! he'll give you double wages for your 
witt— f 
1 Iſa. 


6: Why, as to that, madam — there's no hiding the 
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I/a. And treble for your manners. You are juſt come 
to him then ? 

il. Juſt going to him, madam——if I can carry an 
anſwer to his lecter, | 

[/a. Is this your natural humour, fir—or is it put on to 


ſhew your parts? Eut you ſhall have an anſwer 5 


Get me my writing things, Beatrice — Stay —i'll go int 


my cloſet. You can wait a moment ſuppoſe ? 


Gil An age, madam if my maiter would not be im- 
atient. (Excunt Iſabella and Beatrice) A woman of 
Pint, faith ? - I heard a man's voice tho', I'll ſwear ; -and 
high words too. If it was not for my fears now, I ſhould 
be prying into that room One peep however. (Going to 
the dir; No. Philoſophy ſays, keep your head out of a 
hornet's neſt, A man there was, and that's enough, I 
don't mightily love miſchief - hut Don Lewis muſt kno 
of this — My lady muſt be told too, that //abella's hand- 
ſome — If it ſhould happen to fret 'em a little why, 
I have been fretted too—'tis but turning the tables—I 
have been the fool of the morning—and they may chance 
to be the fools of the afterncon—Every one in his turn. 


Re-enter Iſabella. 


Iſa. There, fir ! Deliver that to your maſter, (Gives him 
» letter.) You may tell him too, how witty you have 

en. 

Gil. It is not my way to boaſt, madam. Men of real 
talents never do that — But I ſhall deliver your letter, 
madam, A fine-made woman, anda great——Hem ! 


[ Jade and Exit. 
Ia. Beatrice ! ſhew the gentleman down ſtairs, 


Re-enter Don Gabriel. 


Well, fir! what ſay you now? 

D. G. That I have thought better of the affair, May 
I fee Don Lewis's letter, — ol ? ; 

1a. No. is in a ſtyle you won't like. 

D. G. Your own was to appoint him here, I preſume ? 

Ia. At five, fir. You had helt ſtay and meet him. 

D. G. No, madam ; 1'll haſten to his lodgings. _ 
Iſa. Do ſo—and remember what I told you—Une hint 


to my diſadvantage, and your ruin is inevitable. 
B . D. 6. You 
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1 
D. 6. You may depend upon me—and ſo, farewel. 
Damn'd, deceitful woman! (Afode and Exit, 


Va Ihe bluſtering, cringing hypocrite ! I hate him, 
ut now to prepare for Don Lewy, [ Exit, 


SCHEN E changes to Bernanda's 


Enter Don Lewis and Aurora. 


| Aur, Hang her!—'twas only an air—Fatigued and in- 
diſpoſed, and a parcel of cant! I was a fool to ſend your 
name in. 

D. L. No, faith—'twould not have been fair elſe. A 
brother may be admitted with out ceremony; but there's 
a decorum to be obſetved with ſtrangers, | 
Ar. A decorum !—Pſhaw !— Her cap was rumpled 
perhaps— or ſhe had not nipt her eye-brows to-day— De- 
corum ! Theſe prudes are the devil. But if Jabella does 
not .engage you for the evening, ſhall we ſee you at 


coffte? | | 
D. L. With all my heart—Here comes Gil Blas, 


Enter Gil Blas. 


Well, fir, did you ſee her ? . 

Gil. So the maid faid, fir Put whether 'twas really 
1/abella or not, I can't be certain, She was a deviliſh fine 
woman tho”, 5 

D. I.. And what ſaid ſhe to my letter? 

Gil. Not a ſyllable, fir. She aſked a few queſtions re- 
lating to myſelf, as 1 was a Niranger. Women, you know, 
are apt to be inquiſitive when they meet with ſtrangers, 

D. L. You are arch, fir ! : 

Gil. O, fir! nothing to what I was with her—I was 
quite whimſical. | 

D. L. And when am I to fee her 

Gil. That, fir, is more than I know—She did not open 
her lips about that. 

D. L. She read my letter ſure ? 

Gil.-Not that I ſaw, fir. | 

Aur. Why, this is a ſtrange account, Don Lewis / 

D. IL. He has miſtaken the houſe, 1/abel/a could not 


behave ſo. : 
| Aur, 
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Aur. She had company perhaps. 

Gil. Not that I know of, fir, I heard a gentleman's 
voice indeed—but he was cloſetted before I had the honour 
of admittance, - 

D. I. Are you in jeſt, or earneſt, Gil Blat? 

Gil. Between both, fir, | 

D. L. In earneſt then, what was her anſwer to my 
letter ? | 

Gil. Faith, fir, | can't tell. She gave it me ſeal'd up 
and I had not the curioſity to open it. This is her an- 
ſwer, fir. {Gives him a letter.) 

D. L. Mighty well, fir ! Do you ſerve your maſter in 
this manner? (Reads to himſel.) 

Aur, Ha, ha, ha! You muſt bear with him, Don 


Lewis——"Tis always the rogue's prologue to a ſucceſsful 
_—_— 
Gil, A way of ſweetening good news, fir, I hope 


your honour will pardon me. 


D. L. Nay, fir, if you play your tricks upon your 
maſter, I have no right to complain. ut you talk'd of 
hearing a man in her chamber—That was carrying the 
jeſt too far, ſir. 

Gil. If I had invented it, fir—But a man there was, 
that's certain. 5 

D. IL. And cloſetted when you came in? 

Gil. I can't ſwear as to the cloſetting There may be 
a back-ſtairs for any thing I know. 

D. L. Put you heard a man's voice? That you are 
ſure of ? 

Gil. Upon my honour, ſir. | 

Aur. And where's the harm if he did? 

D. L. The harm! The harm is in her concealing him. 

Aur. A trifle !—Your friend Don Gabriel perhaps. 

D. L. No—my triend would not have hid bimlelt. He 
viſits her at my _— 

Hur. Are you to ſee her this evening ? 

D. L. She appoints me at five, and then but for an 
hour or two—Her father's expected. * 

Aur. Will you ſup at my ſiſter's then? | 

D. L. If my mind's at eaſe, and you tell me 'twill be 
proper, 

B4 | Enter 


| ER . 


o 5 | Enter Melchior with Don Gabriel. 


Mel. Don Gabriel, fir. Exit with Gil Blas, 
D. L. My Friend! | | ls 
D. 6 » My dear Don Lewis, Welcome to Salamanca 
again! 
85. L. Don Felix de Mendiza—— A gentleman whoſe 
acquaintance has done me honour, h 
(Introducing Don Gabriel 20 Aurora, 
D. G. Once more, my dear Lexis, welcome to Sala- 
manca! But there are fairer arms that want to hold 
you. 
D. I. Are you ſure of that, Don Gabriel ? 
D. G. Why that queſtion I—and with ſo grave a face 
too? Have you any cauſe to doubt it? 
D. L. I think not. When ſaw you the lady? 
D. 6. You look ſtrangely ſerious methinks—Have you 
heard of any thing ? x 
D. L. Nay, faith, I am no keeper of ſecrets. I ſent to 
her juſt now by Don Felix's ſervant—She deſires to ſee 
me indeed There's her letter. ( Gives him à letter.) But | 
the fellow {wears to her concealing a man in the recom, 
D. 6. Ha, ha, ha! And is that what vex'd you? | 
D. L. And with reaſon too. t 
D. G. O, to be ſure! But how if I was that man? 
D. L. No Vou would not have hid yourſelf, 
D. G. Ay, there's the puzzle now— Vou are not jea- 


lous of me? | h 
D. L. No, faith. But what need of hiding ? 
D. G. Becauſe I heard a knocking at the door, and b 
thought *twas the advocate, I was San undeceived in- 


decd ; hut as the ſervant was a ſtranger, and I could not ſ 
conjure that he was yours, *twas the wiſeſt way to keep 
where I was——At leaſt I thought ſo. 
Ar. The jealouſy of theſe lovers! How are you now, 
Don Lew ? ; 
D. L. Cured uite cured—But my time's come I 
believe. (Looking at his watch.) Shall I ſet you down, 
Don Gabriel ? 
D. G. Unleſs Don Felix pleaſes to command me. 


Aur, 
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Aur. I thank you, fir; but I was juſt going out. You 
know where you are to ſup, Don Lewis * We may ex- 
pect you at ſeven I — aa Another night I ſhall deſire 
the company of your friend, | 

D. IL. No ceremony I beg. You may poſſibly ſee me 
before ſeven —- And ſo adieu!—My.compliments to the 


D. G. Sir, your moſt humble ſervant. 


[ Exit with Don Lewis. 
Aur. Your moſt obedient, fir——Gil Blas . 


Enter Gil Blas, 


Did you obſerve the face of Don Gabriel? Is not there 

a good deal of the roguein't ? 

: Gil, There's a good deal of t'other thing in 1/abella's I 
now. | 

Aur, There was a man in the room it ſeems. 

Gif. IIl be ſworn to it. Was it not Don Gabriel? 

Aur. Ay. He. was forced to own it ; but endeavour'd 
to carry it off with a laugh. With a little of your addreſs, 
Gil Blas, we ſhall be able to make diſcoveries that he 
won't like.” | 

Gil. I'll warrant you, madam. But I wiſh'T had not 
rar with that letter——It has lower'd my ſpirits I 
think. 

Aur. Why ſo pray ? 

Gil. Iſabella is ſo confounded handſome. 

Aur. Handſome II have heard a different account of 
ber. | | 

Gil. And ſuch an underſtanding too But then for 
beauty, I never ſaw any thing like it. 

Aur, The creature may be tolerable I ſuppoſe—how 
ſhould ſhe carry on her trade elſe ? ; 

Gil. Here ſhe came ſmiling into the room, madam— 
twirling a lock of her hair—Theſe were her motions— 
ſo grzceful ! ſo majeſtick-!—1 had not courage to ſay a 
word to her. AID 

Aur. You can talk enough now methinks. 

Gil. Who I, madam ?-— Yes, yes, I thought how 
'twould be. (ade) I am ſorry to offend, madam—but . 
you deſired a particular account of ber. Her ſhape indeed, 
if one had a mind to fiad fault— 

1 Aur. 
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Aur, Is crooked I ſuppoſe. | | 
Gil. Rather too delicate, madam. I am for ſomething 
a little plumper But then tis perfectly eaſy I never ſaw 


any thing ſo eaſy. 
Allr. You are a very fine judge, ſir! 
Jo be ſurel did not expect to ſee ſuch a woman 


But if we can detect her with Don Gabriel ä 

Aur. Ay, that's the thing !—How old is ſhe ? 

Gil. There's the comfort, madam—quite young - We 
ſhall have the leſs cunning to deal with. 

Aur. I thought ſhe had been turn'd of thirty. 

Gil. Nineteen next October ſo her maid told me — 
Lord, madam, we ſhall be too hard for ſo young a creature 
III warrant you. 2 | 

Aur. I wonder what makes me ſo out of ſpirits. 

: Gil, The weather perhaps. It has been cloudy all 
ay. 

So I believe it is the weather. 

Sil. No doubt on't, madam— I wiſh it had the ſame 
upon //abel/a——1 never ſaw ſuch ſpirits ſince I was 
orn. | 

Aur. We'll talk no more of her. (angrily) Tis doing 
her too much honour. You muſt away with me to the 
other lodgings. Dor Lewis will be there at ſeven; and ah 
J have but juſt time to change my dreſs. 

Gil. Ani how are we to manage, madam ? | 

Aur. You ſhall be inſtructed there——Heigh-ho !—— 
I with my ſpirits were a little better. 

Gil. No matter, madam. You are to be fatigued with 
your journey, you know——A little of Jabella's ſpirits 
tho', would not be amiſs. 

Aur, I told you we'd talk no more of her——T hate the 
creature——ſo come along, fir. [Exit, 

Gil. Ves, yes, the tables are turn d. But TI have been 


an unmerciful dog, that's the truth on't, 
| 4 [ Exit, 


End of the Second Af. 
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Euter Laura, diſtd as a Duenna, and Gil Blas. 


\ ' 

Lan. 133 your diſtance, young man; and pray learn 
that gentlewomen of my years and diſcretion 

are not to be pull'd and haul'd about by the fellows. 

Gil. The jade's really old, and does not know it. 
(aſide) Nay, good Madam Gravity, one kiſs, if it be 
but by way of blefling. (Ks her.) 

Lan. There then—But theſe are favours you muſt not 
expect often, I demean myſelf by admitting ſervants to 
familiarities, 

Gil, Faith, Laura, you act it mighty well—and let me 
tell you too, the dreſs becomes you better than you think 
it does, 

Lan, You are always flattering me, G. Blas. 

Gi. No, faith, not always. I have not ſaid a word 
of your youth and beauty theſe two days. 

Lau. l hat's becauſe you have look'd higher, you know 
—but mum! | 

(. I'll ſcamper to Madrid, huſſy. 

Lai. Pſhaw ! 'Iwas only inadvertency—I did not 
mean any thing. You remember your inſtructions, if 
Don Lewis comes ? | 
. Gil. If you would not put them out of my head, you 

ut, | . 

Lau.” Twas a miſtake, I tell you. Is not it ſeven ? 

My lady has been a woman this half hour, 


7 


IX noc ling at the Door. 


Hark! This is certainly Don Lewis—To your poſt! 
your poſt, fir ! | 

\ Gl, In a moment, in a moment——But be ſure you 

ſlip round the back way, and knock fat the door, bang, 
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ht Krocting again, Laura opens the Door. 
Enter Don Lewis. 


D. L. If I am not miſtgken, madam, theſe are the 
lodgings of Donna is Don Felix here? 
au, He was her inutes ago, ſir; but was 


call'd out upon buſineſs, His ſervant is within; and if 
your name is Don Lewis, | believe he has a meſſage for 
you, 8 

D. L. My name is Lewis, madam. 
Lau. VII call the ſervant, fir. 

D. . Call'd out upon buſineſs! This is a little odd 
methinks: but here comes G Blas, 


E nter Gil las. 


Where is your maſter, ſir? 

Gil. This moment gone out, ſir. An expreſs from 
Madrid has brought him a whole bundle of diſpatches. I 
believe matters are gone a little wrong at court, for he 
look'd deviliſhly political upon reading his papers. 

D. J. Did he leave no commands, — me ? 

Gil. Yes, fir; that he'd be back in a few minutes ; 
and that he had deſired my Lady Aurea to entertain you. 

Heer duenna is juſt gone to tell her, fir. I believe ſhe is 
hardly dreſs'd yet I'll'go and enquire. 

D. L. You need not hurry yourſelf, Your maſter will 
return in a few minutes, you ſay, and Donna Aurora knows 

already that I am here, 


Kuocling at the Door. 


Gil. Iknew he would not ſtay, fir. (opens the door and 
Bols ont.) Ha !—well, and what ſay you ?—You knock 
with authority methinks !—lt is not my maſter, fir ; but a 
meſſenger from him, I'Il attend you in a moment. 

Exit, ſhutting the door after him. 

D. L. Hark !—By all this ruſtling of filk now, this 
ſhould be the lady - and here ſhe comes—A delicate crea- 
ture by my ſoul !—and\her duenna with her !—A little 


prudiſh or ſo—But no matter I can be as prudiſh as ſhe— 
: % Enter 
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Enter Aurora, in Women's Chithes, and Laura, 


This is ſo obliging, madam but I'm afraid my abrupt 
appearance, in the abſence of Don Felix, will carry more 
of curioſity than reſpect with it If ſo, madam -— 

Aur. No apology, I beg, fir. My brother has deſired 
me to detain you. I expect him every moment. 

D. Z. I hope no ill news, madam. ' 

Aur. 1 hope not, fir—only ſome family matters, I be- 
lieve, which require diſpatch, They concern a gentleman 
in Salamanca too. I doubt my brother has not found him 
at home. | 

D. L.. An angel, by all that's heavenly! (a/d-) 
You'll pardon me, madam - but I never ſaw features ſo 
like as your's and my friend's — Vou are his very picture. 

Aar. Everybody ſays ſo, ſir- when we are aſunder, 
We are twins indeed—but when we are together the like- 
neſs is not ſo great. a 

Lau. Well put that. (Aſide) 

D. L. His voice too! 

Lan. I don't know, fir, whether their voices mayn't be 

more alike than their faces. 


Enter Gil Blas. 


Gil. My maſter has ſent a meſſage, madam, that he's 
ſurrounded with papers, and can't be back till ſupper-time. 
But if Don Leguis is here, he inſiſts upon finding him at his 

"return. | 

Aur. You know where he is, I ſuppoſe ? 

Gil. At the Phenix; madam. 

Aur. He may want you 2 Go to him and haften 
him. Tell him he muſt leave buſineſs till to-morrow ; 
his friend will think him rude elſe. 

Gil. Yes, madam, [ Exit. 

D. L. An abſolute angel! (A/ide) 

Aur. Won't you be ſeated, fir ? 

D. L. If really I ought to ſtay | 

Aur. Sincerely then, I ſhall be glad of your company, 
I ſecure my brother by engaging his friend. 

D. L. Now, madam, you oblige me to ſtay. 

\ | | (They fit.) 
Ax 
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friend, Don Lewts, if you don't ſay that 


ful perhaps 
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Aur, If you have ſiſters, fir, you know how to excuſe the 


- indifference of brothers. They think us mighty imperti. 


nent ſort of company. | 

D. L. Why ſo, madam ? 

Aur. There are things call'd pleaſures, fir. I believe 
my brother has a good many—and a ſiſter 1s apt to remark 
a little too gravely upon 'em. . 

D. IL. Ihe ſweet prude !—(afide) Not where they are 
innocent, madam. 

Aur. As my brother's are— You are wanting to your 
But come, 
confeſs now—1s not he a little too wild? \ 

Jau. Ay, in my conſcience, a mere rake ! 


D. L. He's young, and 1 a man of rank, 


madam; the world will make allowances for him. 


Aur. You are much in his heart, I aſſure you. 

Lau. And may help to reform him, fir—God knows he 
wants to be reform'd. TTY + 

D. L. Why to confeſsthe truth, madam, I have been 
giving him ſome little advice—- He is not naturally bad— 
rather too volatile, that's all 

Aur. I ſhall laugh out preſently. (Aſide) 

D. L. And I am of a'contrary\turn over-thought- 
too apt to be ſerious upon trifles 

Aur, Nay, I would not have you too ſerious neither— 
Virtue may be dreſs'd up with tov much formality—But I 
beg your pardon, fir. ENS | 

D. L. Lloved him, at firſt, for his own ſake, madam ; 
but now I have the Honour of knowing his ſiſter, my care 
for him will be doubled. 5 

Aur, You are very obliging, fir—But your acquaintance 
has been ſo ſhort—he mult have been ſtrangely open 


to you. | "%- 
D. L. You are his filter——and yet I am guilty of a 


| breach of truft—But he really was open with me to a de- 


gree of imprudence Nothing but the frankneſs of his 
temper could account for't. | 

Aur. "Twas always his way, fir—He told * the 
banker's daughter I ſuppoſe? 

D. L. I wiſh he had not, madam I loſt all patience 
with him—— To boaſt, ſays I, of bringing an innocent 
creature to ruin — Fie, fie, Don Felix / — But your 

Rh | young 
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young men of quality think they have a right to do any 


thing. . | 

p 44 Very true, fir=—What-a noble hypocrite have I 
ſet my heart upon ! (afide) But pray, fir—I'm afraid I 
am going to be impertinent You know moſt of the 
families in this town ? 

D. I. I know em all, madam——But my intimacies 
are few—l converſe chiefly with my bocks—But why do 
you aſk, madam?, 

Aur. Only, fir, that a lady here has very politely made 
an offer of viſiting me—How ſhe came to know me I can't 
find out But till I have a little hint of characters 
For appearances are deceitful. | 

D. L. They are indeed, madam But if you tell 
me her name, 'tis moſt likely I ſhall know her. 

Aur. My brother ſaid ſo, fir——He laughed a little in- 
deed—but he is ſo wild you know ——— 

D. IL. Too wild, madam But what was her name? 
Aur. And that's mighty odd now -I have really forgot 
her name — What was it, Laura ? 

Lan. I think it was //abella, madam. 


Aur. Iſabella was the name Do you know her, 
fir? | 
D. L. Know her madam ! I—really don't re- 
collect ä 


Aur. Nay, no great matter, fir—I thought you might 
have known her. 8 : . 

D. L. I'll enquire, madam— I think I have heard of 
ſuch a name— So! ſol Aid.) 

Air. An advocate's daughter, I think, Laura? 

Lau. So the meſſenger ſaid, madam; and that ſhe would 
wait on you this evening. : 

D. L. I hope not, faith—(afide) There ate ſeveral ad- 
vocates in town, madam but I have no acquaintance 
with their daughter s. RH, 

Aur. I did not know but you might, fir——PBut 'tis 
too late to be denied to her You'll know her when you 
ſee. her perhaps. Knocking at the door ) 

Lau. I believe this may be the lady, madam, [ Exit, 

D. I.. The devil it is. (a/de)—1I am afraid I treſpaſs 
upon your time, madam — To-morrow I ſhall ho 

(Guing to the door) 


Aur, 
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Aur. Nay, fir, I muſt inſiſt upon detaining you My 
brother won't forgive me elſe. | / 

D. L. The lady's a ſtranger, madam——and I am no 
company for ſtrangers. : 

Aur. She may be an acquaintance, you know. 

D. L. If you pleaſe, madam, I'Il wait in the next 


toom. 


Aur. By no means, ſir; we muſt not loſe you. 
D. L. What will become of me? (Ade) 


Re-enter Laura with Gil Blas, 
Aur. O 'tis Gil Blas / What a fright have I put him 


in! (afde) Well, fir! Is he coming? 


Gil. Not in haſte, madam, I'll venture to ſay— There's 
a lawyer with him. : / 

Aur. A lawyer with him He might have left his law- 
affairs till morning. 

Gil. I believe not, madam. They have a roll or two 
of parchment to read—and then writings muſt be ſign d 
Pray, madam, had not you a relation in the Indies *—Don 
20 — : 

Aur. Iſmael—my father's firſt wife's brother What 
of him ? | 

Gil. Nay, not much ; only that the poor gentleman's 


dead, and theſe,diſpatches bring the news. 


Aar. But did your maſter ſend no meſſage ? —- If the 
lady ſhould come, Laura, I'll be denied to her. 

D. L. Thank heaven for that. (Aide) 

Gil. The meſſage was, madam— that you would not 
wait ſupper for him—As for Don Lewis, he ſays, if he's 
heartily tired, he may leave you; but he'll take no other 
excuſe, , 

Aur. I believe, fir, I muſt not aſk you to ſtay then. 

D. L. Only till I can make the excuſe. 

Aur. What think you of a party at pjquet then? I ſhall 
prate too much elſe. 8 

D. L. With all my heart, madam—but not for that 
reaſon. - 

Aur. Get cards in the next room. C Laura) My 
friend will ſhew you the way, fir You are ſo averſe to 


new acquaintance, that I'll be denied to all but my bro- 
ther 


D. I. 


— — mn 


xt 
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D. L. You'll oblige me, madam 
of countenance in my life! (Ai. WS 
Aur. I have a ſhort meſſage for Gi Blas, and will attend 


41 
Never ſo out 


f [ Exit D. F 
o on ſwimmingly, madam ? 


But he has ſo abuſed 


ou preſently. 

ö GH, — ſo matters 

Aur. To my wiſh, Gi! Blas 
me! 

Gil, As Don Felix I ſuppoſe ? Pay 
Aur. And I have ſo tormented him with 7/abella—Th 
ſcheme took; he really believed ſhe was coming to viſit 
me. —If he does not like me! Nay, I am ſure he does 

like me He could not have been fo alarm'd elſe. 

Gil. Proof 
got I found a letter for you at Bernarda s. 

Aur, For me ! You frighten me! My brother has not 
found me out ſure! He certainly knows of my eſcape 
by this time, 

Gil. Never fear, madam—It is not a poſt-letter ; an old 
Woman brought it. (Gives a letter) | 

Aar. ( — and reading it) A billet- doux, by my 
manhood !— You ſhall hear it. (Read.) | 

* If your journey has not fatigued you, and you have 
courage to face a woman to-night, I know of one that 

* will engage you. You will and her exactly at eight, in 

* the cloſe walk behind St. Aune s. If ſhe coughs 

twice, you may aſk her how her cold does.“ fy 
To Don Felix de Mendoza. (looking at the ſuperſcription) Is 
this a trick Or have I really made a conqueſt ? 

Gi/. O, a conqueſt no doubt . 

Aur. But where can ſhe have ſeen me?—No matter 
where — If the aſſignation be real, the creature's diſappoint- 
ment may ſhame her into modeſty—How abandon'd are 
ſome women ( throws the letter upon the ground) But 
Don Lexis will think me long. Exit. 

Gil, Her diſappointment may ſhame her into - modeſty! 
Very likely truly Now, in my poor opinion, her be- 
ing diſappointed by one lover may make her the more eager 
to ſnap at another— At leaſt as I've an hour upon my 
bands, I'll try—(zakes up the letter) Exactly ateight !—L 
bare no time to loſe, faith, (Rus ont) 
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SCENE changes to Bernarda's 


Enter Melchior, 
Mel. A pox o' theſe univerſities, ſay I !—Theſe young 


collegians follow their ſtudies ſo cloſely -— there's not a 
wench to be had for 'em—No, not ſo much as a trade{- 
man's wife that will look civil upon a livery—And what 
would vex a good Chriitian's heart, the maids at home here 
are above fifty—TI have been all round the town—but 
*twont do—'twill not do. 


| Enter Gil Blas 


things! the things.] nut 
ady will be impetient elſe, — 
(Strutting about.) 


Cal. Come, come, 
dreſs this moment 


Mel. Ha! Are you mad, Gil Blas ? 

Gil, Only a little in haſte— Women of condition are not F 
to be trifled with—ls every thing ready in the dreſling- | 
room ?—Here, here, boy! ' takes the letter out of the, tover 
and gives it io Melchior) To the adorable Signor Gi Bla; 
o the dear creature writes. puts the cover in his pocket) . 
You can read, I think, Melchior. — A volume of love in nl 
four lines! And no ceremony you ſee ! 

Mel. (reading) If ſhe coughs twice you may aſk her * 
how her cold does — An old Abigail, troubled with the 
phthifick — And is this to you! 

Gil. To me to me ſlipt into my hands by her duenna D. 
this moment So come along, 1 ſay— but hold! hold! 
I am thinking that a laced coat would fit mi 3 ** upon f e, 
me. You ſhall lend me one of your maſter's, Melchior. 17 

Mel Indeed but I won't — II tell you what tho 
I can lend you a regimental coat of my own. bin 


Gil. Of your own ? del 
Mel. A littſe old or ſo —— but perfectly genteel— WW 7 
bought it for my own intrigues. | : 5 
Gil. Your own intrigues O! you gallant devil you WF F 
— But we'll try it however—You ſhall go too, Melchior. F 
Mel. As your ſervant, 1 ſuppoſe, * 
Gil. Why, one would not be unattended upon theſe gy 
occaſions, This amour will make a deviliſh noiſe in town, BY 1 


a 


. 3 
Mel. Ves for you'll tell it to every body and the poor 
devil may loſe a good ſervice by it. 
Gil. a woman cf quality, upon my honour - So come 
along come along—You ſhall ſee what a gentleman I 
make. 


6 e Mel. And what a gentlewoman the lady makes—for 
gel. ſhe'll borrow a dreſs too, to be company for your honour. 


Ha, ha, ha! [ Exenunts 


SCENE changes to a Grove. 


Enter Iſabella and Beatrice, 


Iſa. (looking at her watch) We are before our time, 
— ; it wants a quarter of eight D'you think he'll 
come 

Bea. Tis the ſame thing, I believe, whether he does or 
not.—I have a mighty indifferent opinion of theſe hand- 
ſome boys. Den Lewis is a man, madam, 

Ia. And the man of my heart, B-atrice—But this dear 
variety !-—That's the bait to catch women with, 

Bea. But to be ſtruck ſo at firſt ſight ! and that only 
from your window, as he paſſed by. — Twas ſwallowing _ 
the bait ſomewhat greedily. 

Iſa. Is not he a man of quality, prithee ?——young, 
handſome, and a ftranger ?—You know too how my heart 
loves travelling. . 

Bea. Why, thoſe are reaſons, I grant you ; but to haſten 
Don Lewis away, after an abſence of three months !—nay, 
and when yo could have kept him the whole evening !— 
there's the wonder. —Befides, how do you know that Don 
Felix has received your note? 

[/a. Or that he'll come if he has? or that I ſhall like 
him if he does ? or that he'll like me ? or twenty things 
beſides? And yet here I am, and as well pleaſed as ever 
I was in my life So no preaching. When the diſappoint- 
ment comes, we ſhall have time to moralize upon't. 

Bea. How if Don Gabriel ſhould be upon the watch? 

Ia. Let him if he dares—Or if he ſhould—I can ſilence 
him with Don Lewis. I could curſe myſelf for yielding 
to that fellow There was variety for you !—I hate him, 
becauſe he wants me to hate every body but himſelf, 


Bea. 
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1 Bea. And yet you loved him once, madam. 
1 Laa. 1 loved pleaſure and that did as well. But let 
1 me hear no more of him. I ſhall look as ugly as death at 
1 5 the very thoughts of him. 
Wh! fi Bea. | beg your pardon, madam—I ſhould not hare 
1 mention'd him, only that I fear'd he was upon the watch, 
14 It was certainly Don Gabriel that we ſaw in the ſtreet juſt 


if now. 


1 k Ja. There let him ſtay then—we have better things to 
8. of talk of——— Hark !—I hear voices—We'll walk this war 
» | . a litile. | [ Exeunt, 
a; Enter Gil Blas, dreſd as an Officer, and Melchior 

jp Gi/, Don't ſtare ſo, Melchior —You have waited upon 
i x 5 ſeveral gentlemen in your time. V2 b 
Fj Mel. Never upon ſo fine a gentleman. 

HY Gil. A ſoldier, Melchior —- a little of the ſoldier— 


'with an honourable ſcar or ſo But don't flatter me— 
J hate to be flatter'd—and yet will any one tell me, that 


i M1. Or if it ſhould not be quite ſo exact, what think 

4: _ you of a man of quality's taylor ? | 
| Gil. To be ſure now this 1s not envy and yet it 
ſmells damnably on't too. Narrow-minded people are 
always ſneering at their ſuperiors --- But don't mind me, 
Melchior, I'm not angry—A pox on't! why does not the 
lady appear ? | 

Mel. Ay, poor ſoul ! hut you muſt excuſe her, Gil Bla 
—fhe may have twenty things to waſh up this afternoon— 

and then there's herſelf, you know, after all. 

Gil. You'll! be brought to ſhame preſently, fir—Ha!- 
Who are thoſe yonder ? (/zoking out) What think you now, 
Melchior ? 

Mel. That we ſhall have our bones-broke, if you offer 
to ſpeak to em. I'Il have no hand in affronting gentle- 
women. | | 

Gil. Keep your diſtance theff, and hide behind the trees 
—you area damn'd mean-ſpirited fellow, Melchior, 

Mel. I am for no broken bones—that's all. | Exeunt. 


Ji Scene changes to another Part of the Grove. 
1 af Enter Iſabella and Beatrice. 
"0 La. Are they following us:? 
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Bea, Only one of em and he's juſt here. 


la. My veil ! my veil then! (ve:ls herſelf) And now 
for the ſignal. , 


Euter Gil Blas. Iſabella coughs, 


Gil. Ves, yes, we are all right. (ait!) Hem !—The 
dampneſs of the evening, madam, has Facreaſed your cold, 
I'm afraid, — 

l/a. And made 
—] don't know you. 
Gil. You diſlike the cut of my coat, perhaps—but tis 
my bing livery, tho' ſervice may have worn it bare—1 

amno fop, madam. 

I/a. Your addreſs was ſo familiar, I took . you for an 
acquaintance. | | 

Gil. Rather for one that was to be an acquaintance. 
But don't be frighten'd, madam I am a man of honour, 
and a ſoldier, : 

I. Is that any thing to me, fir? 

Gil. It may if you will but hear Do you know any 
thing of this letter? (Serving the letter) To Don Felix de 
Meudiaa that's the ditgction. 

I/a. And what then, fir ? f 

Gil, Why then, madam, you have truſted a boy with a 
ſecret, which he could not keep—and you ought to be glad 
tis in the hands of a man, madam. ' 

I/a. How if it is not mine, fir ? 

Gil, Only that it goes ſnug into my pocket again. (ute 
the letter in his packet) And ſo, if you'll let me gallant you 
home, if I don't know whoſe letter it is, I ſhall at leaſt 


cough troublefome—If ſo, ſir— Ha! 


know whoſe it is not, madam. 


I. Is there any need of that? 

G1, Yes, faith, madam, and great need = For the ſoul 
4 me I can't ſtir now, till I know who did not write this 
etter, . 

Ig. You muſt tell firſt how you came by it. 

Gil, With all my heart, madam. Don Felix gave it me. 
There, ſays he, Don Autan My name is Antonio, madam 
—You area man of wit and pleaſure, and always at a 
ladr's ſervice, If ſhe's a fine woman, tell her I'll be ready 
at the next ſummons—'Twould have been the ſame thing, 
f your name had been to the letter —- I mean the lady's 
name who wrote it. Iſa. 
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Iſa. ] don't doubt it and for your honeſty, I'll confe(; 
that the letter was mine So now you may give it me, and 
leave me. 

Gl. If it was not for a little dear curioſity Will you 
let me ſee your face, madam ? Upon my ſoul, if 1 don't 
like it, I'll run and ſend Don Felix to you. | 

1/a. But ſuppoſe you ſhould like it! 

Gil. I'll cut his throat if he comes near you One peep, 
madam, for love's ſake !_ 

Lia. I have a oreat mind, Beatrice—for, in ſpite of his 
odd figure, I begin to like him deviliſhly: Nay, and he 
has obliged me too. (Apart) 

Gil. Have you conſider'd it, madam ? 

I/a. There, fir. ( Flings aſide her weil) 

Gil. Iſabella, by St. Jago That I ſhould not know 
her voice! (Adee) | 

1/a. And now you may run to Don Felix. 

Gil. to your arms, my angel!—I can run no where elle, 


Iſa. Hold ! hald! not ſo falt !—Your buſineſs h H. 
with Don Felix — Vou may tell him how ugly the lady 
was, he had the gallantry to diſappoint. 0 

Gil. Faith, and ſo I will and no great lie neither, N 

- (aſide) But I'll be as filent as death, madam — What 
do you intend to do with me? 125 fr 

La. I intend to bid you good-night—that's all, fir, A 

Gl. Have you no mercy with ſo much beauty? —- BY 5 
heavens, I won't ſtir without you, 

"H/a. 1 ſhall find a way to make you. Come, child, we 
muſt be going. (Ts Beatrice) 

Gil. Yes, child, we muſt be going. 

1/a. You don't intend to follew us? * 

Gil, No I intend to go along with you. b 

Jſa. Was there ever ſuch aſſurance !—T'll cry out. the 

Gil. III ſtop your mouth, (Offerin 70 kiſs her ) ; You 

I/a. Not for the world We ſhall 5 diſcover'd — It 7 
you will follow, let it be at a diſtance Any thing to get 6 

home. 5 8 | 

Gil. But will you promiſe to let me in, when you ar 2 
at home ?—Upon my ſoul, I'll break your windows elle. 7 

Ia. Keep your diſtance then — 'The man's bewitch d! 6 
think -] hope he won't loſe me tho'. (Aide Ney 


[ Exit awith Beatrice. 
; Eule 
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Enter Melchior at the other Door. 

Mel. Hip! hip! Gi Bla, 5 

Gil. I'm in halte, I'm in haſte, Melchior. So come along 
come along here ſhe goes! 

M.. Take care that ſomebody does not come—You 
have been watch'd I can tell you. | 

Gil. Ha! But ſoit is when a man intrignes with 
women of quality — Zounds ! I ſhall loſe fight of her— 
be ſure you keep cloſe to me. | [ Exit, 

Mel. Which, if I do, hang me. No, faith—If I ſtand 
the brunt of a battle, there muſt be plunder The 
impudence of this raſcal !—But fince the devil's let looſe 
among the women, III e'gn make another trial for myſelf 
— So fortune or a blanket attend you, my dear, Exit. 


Enter Don Gabriel. 


D. G. Yes, yes, twas an appointment! I ſaw her un- 
veil. I ſaw how her eyes gloated upon him A ſtranget̃ 
too! How came ſhe acquainted with him? No 
matter, — I ſhall know prefently, By the help of this key 
(pulling out a key, I can ſteal. upon em thro' the garden. 
She hates me, and I'll be revenged, Don Lewis ſhall 
know of all. She threatens me with ruin; but no matter. 
My letters to her are burnt I ſaw 'em burnt — My 
friend ſhall be prepared Her gallant ſhall feel me too 


A curſe light upon the ſex—and a double curſe upon the 
fools that truſt 'em. [ Ext, 


SCENE changes to Iſabella's. 


Enter Iſabella and Gil Blas. | 

Ia, Follow me to my very dreſſing- room !—Of all the 
impudent fellows I ever ſaw in my lite — f 

Gil. you like me the beſt, Why, faith, as you ſay, 
there's nothing like impudence upon theſe occaſions, —— 
You look deviliſhly tempting. 

Ia. You talk deviliſhly 3 

Gil, Is that your chamber? 

Ia. And what then? 

Gil, Nay, nothing at all. 

Ja. The door's lock'd. 

Gil, We'll ſee that preſently 
Nay, then! (Catches her in his arms) 
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1/a. I won't be pull'd ſo I'll all out. 

Gil. It ſhall be from the next room then. 

Tja. Is the devil in you ? s ; 

Gil. Ten thouſand of em, my angel Don't you find 
how ftrong I am? (Carrying her to the door.) 

La. 1do—I do- Mercy! mercy ! 


| Enter Beatrice, 
Bea. Undone ! undone ! madam— There s Don Gabril 


come in the backway, and running up ſtairs, 

Gil. Don Gabrie//—The devil he is! If he ſhould 
know me now !—Lock'd ſure enough! (ade, and trying 
to open the chamber- dor) What's to be done now, madam ? 

La. Oh ! never mind him——T'll treat him as he 
deſerves. 

Gil. That's more than 1 ſhall, I am ſure 
tis. Don Gabriel !—How will this end ? (Afide) 


Enter Don G abriel. ( j 


P. C. So, madam, you are found at laſt ! 
H/a. You ſhall repent this, fir. 
D. G. Perhaps not 
th z. Leave me this moment. 
D. G. Not till I have ſatisfaction here, madam. { 
(Looking at Gil Blas) 
Gil, O lord! O lord! (ae Have I done you any 


Yep, yes, 


injury, fir ? 8 
D: G. You have, fir—who are you ? [ 
Jſa. A 88 and my friend, You are N d, a 

hope. 


Gil. Ay, ſir; a gentleman, and this lady's friend — You th 
are anſwer'd, hope 
D. G. /The gentleman ſhall be tried, ſir—Follow me 
this moment, 
Gil. She won't let us fight ſure! (Aide) Int 
1/a. How, if I deũre him to ſtay ? | 
Gil. Ay, fir—how if the lady defires me to ſlay ?—TIl 
meet him in the morning, madam. (Apart) 
La. I am miſtreſs of myſelf, and accountable to no | 
man; therefore leave me this moment. lb 
Gil. I wiſh he would. (A/ige} 
La. Hark you, fir———{7o D. Gabriel.) 


» 
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Gil. He does not know me—that's my comfort 
ſhould certainly have been kick'd elſe. (Aid 

I/a. You have found me with a ſtranger—]I appointed 
him-—Tell it Don Lewwis—But remember you and I fall 
together. (apart) Leave me, I ſay—I am miſtreſs of my 
own houſe, and will be ſo of my conduR. 

D. G. You ſhall find, madam, you are accountable to 
me For you, fir— : 

Gil; Now it comes. (Afide.) 

D. 6. I muſt be acquainted with you. , 
Gil. O, fir—as to that—you ſhall know me time enoug 
My name, fir—my name is Don Antonio Callabawara de 
Paſſiado — And hark you, fir—(whiſpers) No words be- 

fore the lady. - Vou have heard of the Callabawares. 

D. G. No matter, fir—T'll be punctual— And now, 
madam, I ſhan't ſtay to diſturb you. Your mean deſcend- 
ing to ſuch a wretch as this, has taught me to deſpiſe you. 
When we meet next, my friend ſhall be of the party. 
Think on't and tremble, [ Exit, 

IJa. I laugh at you. 

Gil, So do I—now he's gone. (d Who is he, 
madam ? | 

Ila. A villain! (Walking in confuſion.) | 

Gi/. Would I were gone too—for the deyil of any paſ- 
ſion has he left me but fear. (Aſide | 

Ja. Was it a challenge you gave him? 

Gil. A challenge, madam ! Was it for a man of rank, 
and a ſoldier too, to be ſaluted with a—who are you ? and 
| muſt be acquainted with you! I'll be damn'd angry, 
and ſo fteal off, (A4/ide) | 

1/a. Has this man courage or not? (e You are 
thoughtful, ſir, - | 

Gil. His name is Don Gabriel, you ſay 
d lodges in the ſquare Every body knows him. 
d lodges in the — Every body knows 


on't blame your reſentment. 
Gil. O ho! (Afde) I'll not fleep till I have found him. 
Jia. A villainand a coward, fir. 
Gil. Yes, yes, I muſt murder him I ſee. (ade) Shall. 
Ubring you an account of him to-morrow ? | 
1/a. To-morrow ! | 
| C Glts 
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Gil. Ay, madam, to-morrow—T am unworthy of you 
till then Reputation, madam !—Reputation !——a ſol- 


dier's reputation 


hour. f 
Gil. Or die for my revenge—I am no boaſter, madam 
— But to-morrow Don Antonio Callabavaro de Paſſiado ſnall 
bring you proofs of his birth and courage — Angels 
guard you Well off, faith! (Afide) [ Exit, 
Tis well, Don Gabrie{/—You have broken in 


I/a. To-morrow then at four—You'll e the 
T, 


upon my pleaſures, and may anſwer for it with your life, 


| Euter Beatrice. A 2 
Bea. Is not this gentleman a ſort of a bluſterer, ma- 
dam? 
1a. He is not a Don Gabriel, and therefore no favourite 
of yours. But he's a pretty. fellow, and I like him 
nay, and I'll have him too—— You had beſt tell Don 
Gabriel of my appointment with him to-morrow. 
Bea. Have you any cauſe to ſuſpe& me, madam ? 
Jaa. J am in doubt about it—When I have certainty, 
T ſhall know how to behave; This Gabriel is a villain ; 
but let him betray me if he dares—A fig for reputation 
I'll have done with it—My life ſhall be a life of pleaſure, 
kt the World ſay what it will. Follow me. Exeunt, 


2 — @ 


—— — 


ACT IV. 


SCENE, Bernarda's 


Enter Aurora in Boy's Clothes, and Gil Blas. 


Aur. O I have kill'd myſelf with laughing! That 
| 1/abella ſhould be the writer of that aſſig- 


nation! 
Gil. Or that I ſhould be her gallant— Faith, madam, 
I was only upon a frolick—Lattle did I think of meeting 
Tabella. | IL 
Aur. You have not ſaid a word to Don Lewis? 


Gil, I have not ſeen him, madam, 
ö Aut, . 


r 


Aur, What's o' clock? | 

Gil, Almoſt time for me to be a ſoldier again—Paf 

three, madam—But I have not kill'd Don Gabriel/—L 
have been worſe than my word there, 

Aur. O! he's beneath your notice—You are too fine a 

entleman. | 

Gil, The fine gentleman may get his bones broke tho”. 

Aur. Never fear, never fear Every thing we do has 
fortune in't ——Bpt, upon my word, Don Lewis's eyes 
were ſo fixed upon me laſt night, that I could hardly 
keep my countenance, ? 

Gil. For heaven's ſake, no bluſhing now, madam, 
Don Felix muſt be impudent—You may bluſh the more 
for't when you are Aurora. 

Aur. You muſt aſſiſt me then. Watch both our looks, 
and when you ſee occaſion, break into our diſcourſe with 
any thing you can invent—No matter how abſurd. 

Gil. Never fear, madam. 

Aur, To bind him faſter to me, I'll be as whimſical as 
I can make myſelf, 


: Gil. In the perſon of Don Felix. 
g Aur, I mean ſo. 1/abella's the theme. If he talks to 
s me of Aurora, as I have a thouſand little whiſpers he will, 
5 Jabella muſt be the bar to his being ſerious with me.— 
a Run and tell him 1 am dreſs'd. | 

Gil. In a moment, madam. Exit. 


Aur. (muſing) Right! right -I have it Diſgrace 
my rival firſt - be cool to my friend—give my lover one 
ſhort ſight of me in petticoats; by ſtealth too, to make 
it ſweeter - and then to horſe — And if he does not follow 
me to Madrid have not the charms I think I have. 


Enter Don Lewis and Gil Blas, 

D. L. What, but juſt dreſs'd !—Faith = ſtaid it out 
lat night. I began to ſuſpect you were playing the devil. 

Aur, Buſineſs, upon my honour We mix'd a little wine 
with it indeed. 

D. L. But was there no wench in the caſe ? 

Aur. Pſhaw.l-You don't think me ſo ill bred—'Twas 
you had the — How long did you ſtay with her? 

D. IL. About half an hour But 'twas the ſhorteſt half 
hour Je er knew in my life. 
Aur. 'Tho' it laſted let me — ſeven in the 

a C 2 | evening 


hat 
ig- 


am, 
ing 


= 


—— — — — 


evening to one in the morning—unleſs you went any 
where elſe. 4 F 

D. L. No, faith— And what's worſe, I ſhall never wiſh 
to go any where elſe. (/ig But my dear Don Felix, 
not a word of 1/abella How could you laugh fo 
yeſterday, when your ſiſter enquired about her? It was 
not kind in you. 

Aur, Faith, I could not help laughing—A fine ac- 
quaintance for my ſifler, upon my word! But are 
you and I to be aſhamed of what we do? I think we are 
of quality enough to be aſhamed of nothing. 

D. L. Well, well—But no laughing - no {/abella, I beg 
of you. 

Aur, I won't—I won't Y 

D. L. Let me look at you a little. 

Aur. Ha!—What the devil ails you ? Eres 

D. L. Upon my ſoul, I'll give you half my eſtate, if 
you'll ſend E Auroras gown and cap, and wear em for 
an hour. 

Gil. Sir, fir !—I'll wear em for the leaſt farm upon 
your eſtate. | 

Aur. Aurora's gown and cap !—And what then? 

D. L. Only that I may knecl t'you, and kiſs the back 
of your hand—Zounds! you'd be her very ſelf! her 
ſweet, ſweet ſelf ! ; 

Aur, Ihe man's mad, I believe. (Turning away) 

D. IL. Stark ſtaring mad! Incurably mad! Tis 
all your doing, Don Felix and you muſt take care of me. 

Aur, J don't underſtand you. 

D. I. Nor I myſelf—only that my buſineſs is done— 

O / that the Gods, in pity to mankind NY 

Gil. Had made her ugly—ur Don Lewis blind! 
Go on, fir—We ſhall make it out between us. 

D. L. I ſhall never come down to proſe again. 

Gil. Proſe, fir !—My Lady Aurora was never thought 
of in proſe—Try your rr once more. 

D. L. Hold your prating, raſcal— Hark you, Don 
Felix —!I have ſeen your ſiſter, 

Aur. I know it; and you're -inclined to be mighty 
merry about her But let me tell you, I have known men 
that have liked her. 

D. IL. Is there any particular one ſhe likes? 

Aur, Every ſoul that likes her, I ſuppoſe. 


Gil. 


My we 


C. 


— 
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Gil. A grateful diſpoſition that! ( Aſde) 

D. L. Shall I ſpeak plainly of her ? 

Aur. Ay, if you don't abuſe her. 

D. L. You won't be in earneſt, I ſee, 

Aur. Ves, faith, if I thought you were ſo. | 

D. L. In earneſt then, 1 love your ſiſter And in 
earneſt too, I mult have your leave to tell her ſo. 

Aur. You have told her ſo, perhaps. | 

D. J. No, upon my honour. If ſhe has gueſs'd at my 
heart, twas only from the looks I could not hide from 


r. 
; Aur. My ſiſter had her looks too, I ſuppoſe. 
D. I. None, but what civility and good humour gave 
her. 
Anr. I. am glad of that tho. for I was ſadly afraid of 
my ſelf. (ae) This is a very odd affair, Don Lewis. 


if My leave to tell her ſo !-—Impoſlible ! — You can' 
or be in earneſt, | 
D. L. IJ am, by all my hopes——moſt abſolutely in 


on earneſt, ; 
Aur. What !-—When I am privy to your intrigue with 
another. | | 
ke Ry L. Iſabella ! —-— You ſhall ſoon ſec an end of that 

r Altair. 

1 Aur. Why, what d'you intend? . a 
D. L. To fee her once more, and have done with her 

"Tis for ever. 

Aur. Has ſhe uſed you ill ? 

LD. L. Not that I know of 

Gil No matter for that, ſir Don Lewis may uſe her 
ſo I hope. | 

Aur. Hold your peace, fir—and learn to know the 
times when your impertinence may be borne. (argrily) 
Look you, Don Lewis—I can be neither friend nor eneiny 
- this buſineſs till I fee my ſiſter—and that ſhall be pre- 
ently. 

D. L. And at your return, Jabella ſhall be no longer 
an objection. (Going) 

Aur. Stay, Don Lewis. Town I am perplex'd, and 
know not how to act. I wiſh you had kept this decla- 
ration a ſecret from me. I had new, for you, that friend- 
ſhip required me to tell and now it will look like an oſſi- 
cious concern for my ſiſter. . 

Gil C 3 D. L. 
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D. TL. What is it — Speak 

Aur. Tſabella's a — l won't name the word neither 
But Gil Blas knows it, and can prove if. 

D. L. With all my heart, faith What is it, C/ Blas ? 

Gil. Nay, fir, no great matter Only that 1 happen'd 
to ſee x gentleman let out at her back-door laſt night. 

D. I. Don Gabriel, J ſuppoſe. 

Gil. No, upon my ſoul, fir Quite another ſort of a 
gentleman A rampant young fellow of about my fize— 
1 never ſaw a finer figure of a man ſince 1 was born. 

D. L. At what time of the evening was this ? 

Gil. About nine—when you were with my Lady 
Aurora. fe 

D. L. And did you dog him? 

Sil. His ſword was a little of the longeſt — Lord, fir! 
he'd have ſpitted me like a lack - He was not above. my 
ſize neither but the fineſt put together !——I don't be- 
lieve you'll match him in all Spaix. | 

D. IL. You are ſure 'twas 1/abella's back-door ? 

"Gi. I'll ſwear to that, fir—and to her maid's letting 
him out. You have bewitch'd my miſtreſs, ſays ſhe, in 
a whiſper—And he took the way to bewitch the maid 
too for I ſaw him put a ſwinging purſe into her hand 
and then he was turning upon his heel, fir—But * 
re member to-morrow at four, ſays ſhe My miſtreſs will 
die if you don't come - O! damn your miſtreſs, thought 
J to myſelf— Ay, ay, ſays he — And the dog was Jo care- 
leſs! — Ay, ay; tell her l' come and die with her — Hey! 
Sancho! Diego ! Lopez /—And away he lid, fir, in a mi- 
nuct-ſtep, with three footmen at his heels. 

D. L. If this ſtory be true, I ſhall be neither angry nor 
ſorry. For to deal plainly with yon, Don Felix, fince 1 
have ſeen your ſiſter, all women elſe are indifferent to me. 


Enter Melchior. | 


Mel. Don Gabriel is below, fir. 

D. L. Shall I aſk him up ? 

Aur, By all — the gentleman to walk up. 
(zo Melchior auho goes aut) Will you tell him of this diſ- 


- covery ? 


D. L. To be ſure I,will-and you ſhall ſee him ſtare 
as if a fit had ſeized him. Don Gabriel has too much ho- 
neſty in himſelf to find out the want of it in another. 


4 


„ 8 I 
Gil, To be ſure, fir, a mighty. worthy man—but liable 


to be impoſed upon, 


Re-enter Melchior wich Don Gabriel, and Exit. 


D. G. Servant, ſervant, gentlemen—1 have news for 
you, Don Lewis, 

D. I. I have news for you too abella's the devil. 

D. G. That's my news How did you hear it? 

D. L. From Gil Blas here. 

Gil. Ves, fir, from me. a | | 

D. G. From you ! What intelligence have you ? 

D. IL. The intelligence of his eyes and ears. He ſaw 
a gentleman let out at her back door laſt night, and over- 
hcard an appointment for to-day. 


D. G. That's well - But he could not tell you that L 
broke in upon em — Such a pitiful, contemptible, raſ- 
4 cally, ſneaking, cowardly wretch !—1 could have torn 
| her piece-meal for even looking at him. 
Gil, Sir !—Pitiful, contemptible, raſcally, cowardly ! 

—PFaith, to my mind now, the gentleman was a mighty 
8 . pd 
— good- looking ſort of a gentleman. 
d ; D. G. A gentleman I: A monkey has more manhood 
11 Gil. Paſſion, fir! paſſion !—You ſaw him thro” the 
111 falſe medium of paſſion. 
kt D. $. Paſſion ?—What, with a worm !-—The wretch 
* was, heneath trampling upon. 
1 Gil. O Lord! O Lord I- But there's certainly ſome 
bi- miſtake in this = We don't mean the ſame perſon, ſir. 

D. G. Was he not dreſs'd in red? 

nor Gil. Ves, he was. But 'twas not the colour of his 
el coat that ſtruck me—'twas his air—his—his dignity— 
ne. Come, he had ſome dignity—You muſt allow him a little 

—dignity, \ | - 


D. G. O!—Abundance of dignity ! 
Gil. Some people's eyes !—That's all I ſay—Some 
people's eyes ! = 
Aur, Gil Blas Why, I think accounts differ a little. 
(Apart) 
D. L. But what did you do with him? 
J. G. Would you think it ?—The fellow challeng'd 


me! 
Gil, J told you he had courage, fir, (To Don Lewis 
C + | D. G, Ay 
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D. G. Ay: But he forgot the appointment, ! 
waited for him two hours after the time this morning, 
with a horſe-whip for my weapon. 

Gil. And did you think he'd come, fir ?!—As if a 
gentleman would come to be horſe-whipt O ſad ! O fad! 
D. J. How do you know of the aſſignation to-day ? 

D. G. Her ladyſhip's maid was with me. The fellow 
meets her at four, ſhe ſays; and ſhe'll open the door to 
us—ſo come away with me, 

D. L. To your lodgings ? - 


D. G. Ay. TI have ſomething elſe to tell you, She 


has a plot to make me as black as herſelf, We have only 
half an hour to conſult in, 
D. L. Ill follow you then——1 have a word with Don 
Felix firſt, | 
D. G. You won't be long: —I'Il wait for you in 
your own apartments — Don Felix, your ſervant. [ Exit, 
Aur. And d'yon intend going to her houſe ? 
D. L. Yes—and taking leave of her in form. 
Aur, You'll puniſh the gentleman tho' ? 
D. L. Yes, faith, will 
Gil. So! fol! (Aide) 
D. L. Moſt heartily 
Gil. I'll not go, that's flat. (Aſide) 
P. L. By giving him the lady. 
Gi. O ho! then all's ſafe. (Ajide) 
D. L. But Don Gabriel expects me. Shall I meet you 
at Auroras? | 
Aur. No- I ſhall ſtay but an hour there; and ſhould 
take it as a favour if you left her to herſelf, till we meet 
to-morrow, ; 
D. I. Nay, that's too mach——1I have leave to viſit 
her this evening. . 
Arr. You'll oblige by deferring this viſit. 
D. L. You hurt me, Don Felix——1 did not expect 
ſuch coolneſs. 
Aur. 1 am ſorry for that. You may find me warmer 
to-morrow perhaps. 
D. L. Well, fir—it muſt be as you pleaſe. If /abella's 
the objection, I am going to her for the laſt time. * 
il. 
Aur, Yours, fir. Poor fellow, how I have teazed him! 
But oppoſition is your only quickener, You mul 
away to the appointment, Gl Blas. Gil 


it. 


rmer 


ellas 
dieu. 
Exit. 
him! 
muſt 
Gil 


Gil. I ſhall certainly be kick'd. 
Aur. No, no, 'tis but diſcovering yourſelf, and the 


matter ends in a laugh But a word before you go—— 


When the bufineſs is over at 1/abella's 
Gil. J wiſh it was over. 
Aur, You muſt hurry Don Lewis to Aurora. 
Gil. Hey-day!—lI thought you inſiſted upon his keep- 
ing away. 


Aur. Ay, that, by your inſtructions, I may be ſure of 


ſeeing him. I'll be denied to him, when he comes tho — 


Laura ſhall tell him that my brother's with me who ſhall 
reſent this viſit—He has made a point, you know, of his 
not ſeeing me. 

Gil. You'll appear to him in breeches then? 

Aur. Not till to-morrow But to haſten him to Aw 
rora, you muſt hint to him, that you have ſuſpicions of 
your maſter— That he has no ſincerity in him That he 
has private deſigns, and intends oppoſing him with his 
ſiſter. You may fling in a hint too, that the lady likes 
him—That her brother's out of the way—In ſhort, an 
thing ſo you get him to viſit me, and break his 3 
with Don Felix. ö 

Gil, Which if I don't 

Aur. Away, away then But don't forget, and go 
to the appointment in thoſe clothes. ; 

Gil. What, forget the very eſſence of a gentleman! —— 
I'll fend Melchior for a chair for you Hey! Met. 
chiar { call a chair for my maſter—and then, d'you hear 
call another for me. | [ Exits 

Aur. And now I ſhall know, in a few hours, the ſuc- 
ceſs of this wild ſcheme But how if my brother fhould be 
at Madrid /———Nay, if he ſhould have traced me hither ! 
—— ſhe comfort is, that he knows nothing of G, Blas, 
or Gil Blas of him ſo they may meet and paſs without 
diſcovery As for myſelf, 4 ſhall find it hard to catch 
me —unleſs upon the road to Madrid — and then it ſhall be 
the fault of my horſe — Well! if cver woman took ſuch 
pains for a man ! why—I hope ſhe got him, 3 

xit. 
S CEN E, another Apartment. 
Enter Don Lewis and Don Gabriel. 
D. L. Why did not you tell me of this ?mYou have 


ſuſpected her a good while then? þ 4 
C 5 D. G. Of 
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D. G. Of an immoderate love of pleaſure. But I had 
- downright proofs of her infamy, and therefore ſaid no- 

ing. ; | 2 

D. L. And whenever you upbraided her, ſhe threaten d 
you with deſtruction? ä 

D. G. Ay. I ſhould not wonder if ſhe told you I had 
raviih'd her. Give Don Lewis but a hint of my diſho- 
neſty, ſays ſhe, and your ruin is inevitahle—T'll ſwear to 
him that you have whored me That his friend, his 
boſom- friend, the man whom he ſupports, has whored me. 
*Tis not your innocence that ſhall guard you from my 
revenge. 

D. L. Was this yeſterday ? 

D. G. Yeſterday, when I broke in upon her. And my 
life upon't ſhe keeps her word, 

D. L. I hope ſo, faith, my honeſt 7/abe//a ! Why, this 
is exactly as I could wiſh it, How heard you of the ap- 
pointment to- day? | G 

D. 6. Her ladyſhip's maid was with me—ſhe'll open 
the door to us. 

D. L. I ſhall be quite the gentleman with her. 

D. G. And ſhe the devil with you——But come; we 
mult haſten to our place of rendezvous— Beatrice will ap- 
pear at the window, if the fellow comes. 

D, IL. Away then—You are hurt, Don Gabriel, but J 
am pleaſed with her infamy. [ Exeunt, 


S CEN E changes to Iſabella's. 


| Enter Iſabella aud Beatrice. 
Ig. You have ſecured the garden-door ? 


Bea. Safe enough, I'll warrant you. 

Iſa. And you have heard nothing of the ſtranger and 
Don Gabriel to-day? ? | 

Bea. Not a ſyllable | | | . 

t/a. I wonder if they met Zut Don Gabriel thought 
better on't perhaps. po Yo 

Bea, Or the ſtranger, madam. 

ga. T have a better opinion of him, Is it four yet? 

Bea. The clock has juſt ſtuck. 

Ja. Leave me then and ſee you admit no one but him. 

Bea. Ves, madam. And yet you may have other viſi- 
ters, or I am feed to no purpoſe. ( Aſide [Hs 

a1 
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Iſa. T have reaſon to ſufpeR this wench—She's a crea- 


ture of Don Gabries—— But let the worſt happen, I am 
prepared for't. (a knocking at the door) Hark here's 


ſomebody coming I grow old and ugly by thinking 

of this Gabriel But here comes one to make me young 
again. | 

. a Enter Beatrice with Gil Blas, dr ꝶ t. 

0 Gil. Servant, madam Hand ſomet than ten thouſaud 

8 angels—I believe we ſhan't want you, child. 7 Beatrice) 

. And beſides, I don't mightily like that face of yours 

y Bea, Sir! — !] ſhant ſtay to frighten you. But you 
may chance to ſee faces preſently, that you'll like leſs. 

ly ' Jha. What have you done with Don Gabriel ? 


' Gil, What a gentleman of my rank onght to do with 
1s the vulgar—Nothing at all, madam. 
p- Iſa. Hayen't you ſeen him then? 


Gil. Upon my honour, not Poverty is apt to make 


Xn men deſperate—and we gentlemen of affluent fortunes, 
who know how to enjoy life, know how to prize. it too ! 
Ia. Your ſervant, fir. My woman will open the door 
we for you. (Turning away) 
ap- Gil, Ha !— What !—Is any thing the matter, madam ? 
1a. Nothing at all, fir. Good-bye t'you. (Going) 


t 1 Gil. You are not in earneſt ſure ?-— Juſt as I expected. 
vs / | (Afide) 
Ia. Your way lies there, fir, {pointing to the door) I 


have buſineſs. 
Gil. And ſo have I, faith. (getting between her and 
the dor) Look you madam—this won't do—you and I 
| muſt not part ſo. | 
Jſa Is this the man of honour and courage !—that 
and could not ſleep for his revenge I— Is this 
Gil. Why, really, madam, I did intend to have cut his 
throat - but I don't know how it was, I changed my mind. 
Ia. As I have mine, fir—Begone this moment. (a 
wiſe without) What noiſe is that ? 
D. G. (without) Don't tell me—Did not we ſee him 


? go in? | 
, Bea. (without) You are miſtaken, ſir— Twas a gen- 
Ac 1 man to me—My mittreſs is not at home. 
r by 4 D. IL. (without) We'll try that preſently, 
[ Jl Ja. Don Lew.s t30 !-——Nay, then hut let em 


me. (Aide) Gil, 
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Gil. Is the devil in the houſe ?—But if you love blood, 
madam, you ſhall ſee whether I have courage or not. 

| Enter Don Lewis and Don Gabriel. 

D. L. Don't be alarm'd, madam—— The viſit is a 
little abrupt indeed—but you know how to excuſe it 
J have ſeen that face before. (Locking at Gil Blas) 

Gil. And may poſſibly ſee it again, fir, 

1/a. Well, fir !-you have found me! 

D. L. Reports are often falſe, madam — ] thank you 
for the ſatisfaction of my eyes, 8 

Ha. "Twas a ſatisfaction I intended you—ſo I have a 
Tight to your thanks] ſhall deſerve Don Gabriel's too, 

D. G. You have 'em with all my heart, madam = But 
we muſt thank the gentleman, Don Lexis. 

Gil. Nay, fir, as to that] ſhan't inſiſt upon ceremony, 
D. L. (walking up 10 Gil Blas) I have certainly ſeen 
this face—May I beg to know where, fir ? 

Sil. You ſhall know it at a proper time, fir. 

D. L. Where did you ſteal theſe clothes? They don't 
fit you. | 

Gil, Steal em, fir? 

D. G. Ay, ſir, ſteal em But you have forgot, I ſup- 
poſe—as you did your appointment with me, raſcal |— 

(Takes him by the collar) 
Gil. Hands off, fir ! You are two to one upon my 
but I expect to be treated like a ſoldier. 
D. G. Like a ſoldier, firrah ! (Shakes him) 
1/a, Is this behaviour for my houſe, fir? (To Dos 
Gabriel, who lets him go) 

Gil. *Tis mighty odd behaviour, madam. | 

D. G. Say you ſo, fir? (Offers to take hold of him) 

D. L. (interpofing) Hold, Don Gabriel /——You'll 
frighten him into fits. | 

Gil. No, ſir nor both of you. 

D. G. Prithee let me come at him— I' only ſhake him 
© 2 Fe | by 

Ia. You repent this ontrage. 

2 Why, that's — kind 1 Pray, be com- 

ſed, madam — You ſhall find me a match for em pre- 
— you, Don Lewis, I know you. 

D. IL. Ha !—You know my name indeed——Where 
was it you knew me? Xs | 

Gil. Your memory fails you, fir=but I can * 
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D. L. Do it this moment then. 
D. G. III quicken him a little. (Ofers to take bold of 


him again) 


| D. TL. Hold, I fay!—Who are you, fir? 

Gil. A gentleman, fir—and one that has obliged you — 
You have inſulted a man, fir, that has done you ſervices — 
ſervices, fir, that I ſhan't upbraid you with—tho' it is in- 

titude in you to forget em. I have never clean'd your 


6 oes indeed— no, fir, I am above it but I have run of 
| your errands—1 have really run of your errands. — The 
a name of Don Antonio Callabavaro de Paſſiado may ſound 
0, | GIG perhaps—but I have another at your ſervice 
at Lock in my face, fir—What think you of your 

friend Don Gil Blas de Santilane ? | 
Ys . ; 
en : and Gil Blas ! 

D. G. | | 
Gil. The very ſame; ſir Don Felix's humble ſervant, 

n't and your honour's — A pox upon this patch ! I ſhall tear 

away my ſkin with it—, pulls of his patch). There, fir !— 

fab now I believe you'll beg my pardon. | 
up- 1a. Am I impoſed upon? Who are you? 
— Gil. Only Don Felix's ſervant, madam the ſame that 
ar) brought you a letter yeſterday from Don Le. 
e— You remember how you admired my wit, madam ! 
A A 

and Ha! ha! ha! 

Dor D. G. | 
x go) Ia. Am I detected with a ſervant then? (/ratches Dor 


Lewis's word, and rum at Gil Blas) Die, villain ! 
D. TL. Hold, madam !——This ſword is mine. 
(Wrefts it from her hands) 
Gil. Pray take care of her, gentlemen. | 
Ja. Well, fir, you have diſarm'd me. Give me the 
ſword again, and I'll direct it properly. (Looking at Dor 
Gabriel, who laughs) Ay, laugh at me, do— You have 
caught me---but your triumph ſhall be ſhort. I am dif- 
graced by a contrivance—and your glory is, that three 
men have been too Hard for a woman. 
Gil. No, madam—They knew -no more of me than 
your ladyſnip. | 
Ja. No matter. They have-hurt my pride only. I 
am in no cent with you, fix-1I found you to be a ane 
43 


\ 


62 nnn 


Gil. Very true, madam, 
1/a. But with that villain there, T have been guilty. 
( Pointing to Don Gabriel) 

D. L. That we expected, madam. 

D. G. Ha, ha, ha No interruptions, I beg, fir. 

1/a. Ves, fir, for a moment that you may laugh once 
more. But remember tis the laſt time. 2 

D. G. Pray proceed, madam. | 

I/a. To your everlaſting ruin. Read thefe letters, fir, 
(giving leiters io Lon Lewis and fee to whom they are 
directed. What, thunder-ſtruck ! (7; Don Gabriel) You 
ſaw em burnt, did you? But not all, ſir . Vou 
ſhould have been ſecure of that. I knew you to be a 
villain, and reſerved theſe for your deſttuction. 

D. L. The letters are in your hand, Don Gabel. 
(Reading) 


D. 6. Forged—every word of em forged. 

D. IL. I'll read, fir. + ve 

Gil. How like a rogue he looks! I ſhall aſk him about 
my dignity preſently. (Aide) 

I/a. I can tell you the contents, fir. (7 Don Gabriel) 
A tew pieces of private hiſtory to blacken your friend, 
Twas a point you labour'd at, to ſecure me to yourſelf, 
Don Lewis will tell you, whether they are forged or not. 

D. L. Theſe letters muſt be mine, madam. (putting 
them in his pocket) For you, fir! {walking up to Don Gabriel) 
Never ſee my face again. You are fallen even below my 


reſentment——The hand-writing is yours, fir— tho' I had 


doubted my own eyes, but for circumſtances in the letters, 
that only you were privy to. Farewel both.” I leave you 
fit company for one another, Come, Gil Blas, (Going) 

Gil. Sir! fir Only for a moment, fir—lI came in like 
a gentleman, and methinks would fain go out like one— 
And ſo, madam, as our intrigue is at an end 

Ja. Begone, fir. : 

Gil. I-ſay, madam, as our intrigue is at an end, I wiſh 
you all the happineſs with that good-looking gentleman, 
that a reaſonable woman can expect He's a little heavy 
or ſo—but a man of excellent morals—And ſo I take my 
leave | 

D. L. Come, fir—I have a word for you too. 

Gil. I'll attend you, fir. 3 
Ve loves and graces, hover round this pair, ; 

And make their virtues your peculiar care, ¶ Ex, with D. L. 
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D. Gabriel and Iſabella fand for ſome time looking at 
5 * each other, 
Ja. Leaye Me . | 
D. G. Yop bave undone me. |; 
. And therefore I am happy ſuperlatively happy! 
D. 6. I have undone you too. 
Ja. No matter — Leave me, I ſay. 
D. G. I dare not leave you I doat upon you, 
La. T hate you. 
D. G. "Twas my love for you that did this Is there 
no way to make amends ? 
Iſa, Yes—by leaving me. 
D. G. Don Lewis is happy !—He loves another, and 


laughs at both of us. 

: 7 a, Ha !—Love another Does he love another? 
| Name her to me this moment. \ 

D. G. Aurora, the ſiſter of Don Felix To- morrow 

perhaps will ſee em married She's here at Salamanca. 
He told me of her himſelf— He told me too, that he was 

weary of you That he wanted an excuſe to break with 
) you—And now, at this moment, in the arms of his 
x Aurora, he's rejoicing at your diſgrace. f 
7 I/a. Tis well !—I wanted only this to make me mad. 
. You love me, you ſay— How ſhall I be ſure on't? 


D. G. Put me to the trial. 


j Ja. What trial? — Vou would make amends too 
y What amends ?—Come, be villain enough to prompt me. 
d Don Lewis is your enemy. 
= D. G. 1 hate him, 
3 La. Is that all? 
) D. G. What mean you ? 
ke 2 Nothing. 
= D. 6. I hate him, and would be revenged. 
Ja. I—loye him, and would be revenged.- 
D. G. How/? 
in Ja. Gueſs. 
* D. G. Ha! 
y Jſa. You heſitate !—I thought you villain enough for 
my any thing. * : 


D. G. What's the reward ? 

Ia. The poſſeſſion of me for ever, I'll plunder my 
father, and fly with you the next moment, 
D. 6. How am I ſecure of that? 
La. 
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La. Come with me to my cloſet. | 
D. G. Agreed, madam. [ Exeun, 


SCE E changes to Aurora's, 
Enter Aurora in Boy's Chthes, and Laura, 
| Aur, What are they doing at //abella's all this time? 
Lan. Tofling Gil Blas in a blanket perhaps: 
Aur, No, no, Don [.e:«75 will be pleaſed. I don't 


| Hike his ſtaying ſo long tho”, 


Lau, on't be impatient, madam. 

Aur. No, riot impatient—Put why does not he come? 
6 Blas was to hurry him to me. LES 

Lau. All in good time—But you are ſo violent, you 
won't give him an hour to get rid of a miſtreſs, 

Aur. Yes——if *twould lead him to a wife — You 
don't conſider the conſequence of this viſit. 

Lau. The conſequence! Nay, madam, if you con- 
ceal'd any thing 

Aur. A thouſand things—I have a little world in this 
heart, and-but one tongue to tell what paſſes in't. 

Lau. is a woman's tongue tho. ' 

Aur. And yet it won't do my buſineſs—But if Don 


Lewis makes no attempt to ſee me this evening, I have 


The fellow 


a great mind he ſhall never ſee me again 
can have no ſpirit in him. | 

Lan. And beſides, madam, how are we to quarrel with 
him to-morrow? Or why is the ſiſter to be ſent away, if 
Don Lecuis does not break his promiſe with the brother ? 

Aur. Or how ſhall 1 be ſure he loves me ? — The caſe 
ſtands thus—Says the impertinet Don Felix, I muſt have no 
viſiting at my ſiſter's to night Says the gallant Don Levis, 


it muſt be as you pleaſe—Ay, but ſays Gi/ Blat for I am 
ſure he has not forgot his inſtructions -how if A172 


loves you ? and how if her brother ſhould intend youa 
trick? If this does not bring him, I'll poſitively _never 
ſee him again. [ : 

Lau. No more I would, madam. : 

Aur. J have ventured boldly for him—and if he fails 
me, but in a ſingle grain of equal love and fpirit—IlI to 
horſe for Madrid this very night—What has he to riſk : 
Why, the diſpleaſyre of a — him ſtay but an 
hour from me, and if ever he ſees me again, it ſhall be thro“ 
the grate of a nunnery.— III lower the: mad flights ; fay 
prayers all day—and never think of man again, (4 kn 
ing at the door) Lau. 


1 1 
\ 


F OREN 


r 1 0 

Lau. O ho! Are you there, fir !—You'l] be no nun, 
madam. 

Aur, Ihope not—You know how to deny me to him 
But remember to-morrow at nine I muſt be ſure of 
him at nine — Don't let him come farther than the door 
tho'—my brother's in the next room with me—and if he 


t {es him O Lord! O Lord! N 
Lan. I'll warrant you, madam. [ Exit, 
Aur, Yes, yes, the man's my own again —I began to 
? be frighten'd tho'— Now muſt poor Aurora be pack'd to 
| Madrid upon this viſit — If people make promiſes, they 
u ſhould keep em I am not a man to be trifled with 
Ha ! — The door opens! She won't let him in ſure !--- 
u What's the matter, Laura? | 
Re-enter Laura, and after her, Gil Blas, dreſs'd. 
n- Lan. You are very impertinent, methinks. (To Gil 


Blas) The gentleman would take no denial, fir, (To Au- 
ts rora) He muſt ſpeak with you, he ſays, 

Aur, Have you any buſineſs with me, fir? 

Gil, If you are Don Felix de Mendoza, fir, 


on Lau. Ha, ha, ha! Don't you know him, madam ? 
'e Aur. Gil Blas |———A very ſoldier-like appearance, 
o upon my word! Ha! ha! ha! 


Gil. No laughing, madam. Callabawarz are grave men, 
ith mighty grave men, 
if Aur, Well, and what? and how ? 


-? Gil. And when, madam?— That's the queſtion. He'll 
aſe be here preſently--- We have done the buſineſs. detected 
no Don Gabriel too- Such a pair of em! But we left em 
Vis, together, 

am Aur. And where's Don Lewis ? 

ora Gil, At the tavern---chucking down a ſecond bottle 
2 A of champaign to your ladyſhip's health, 
ever Aur. Alone ? 


Gil, With an old prieſt, madam---I pretended buſineſs 
at Bernarda's, to give you notice of his coming. But we 
have had the devif to do. 

Aur, At Iſabella's ?=----. Tell me how it went. 

Gil. Only one thing wanting, madam— The 
lady was not diſgraced enough. 

Aur, Is not it over then? And was ot ſhe detected? 

Gil. Yes, yes, madam, ſhe was detected - But then it 
was with me —-There was ſomething in my „ 
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Aur, No trifling now, Gil Blas, N 

Gil, Why then, madam, every thing happen'd as you 
could wiſh - but the buſtle has been ſince. 

Aur What buſtle ? 5 

Gil, With Don Lewis, madam—He muſt needs know 


who ſet me upon this intrigue—Was it your maſter, ſay . 
he ?—If //abel{a has been my miſtreſs, ſhe ranks too high v 
for his footman. g 

Aur. But you ſatisfied him, I hope ? it 


Gil. By telling thetwhole truth, madam Lord, ſir! 
fays I, my maſter does not think of you — unleſs tis to 
ſpite you You may fancy him your friend perhaps — m 
but he's nobody's friend—He loves miſchief—Go to my fr 
lady, fir—your buſineſs is with her All this was in the m; 
itreet, madam—He was ſadly out of ſpirits, he ſaid WW a. 
Hurt to the heart by Don Gabriel So with much ado, mo 
inveigled him to the tavern 
Aur. And plied him with the whimſies of your maſter ! f 
Gil, And with bumpers too—or I had not work'd him F.l 
up to viſit you What, ſays J, and ſo my maſter has WF one 
inſiſted upon your keeping from his ſiſter to-night And Wl 


She loves you, and he knows it—Love me! ſayshe, (In 
a drunken tone) for the champaign began to mount, ma: 
dam,—Does the dear creature love me ?— No, no-it; 
impoſſible, it's impoſſible— Does her duenna love me, 
ſays I ?—-forl told him all about it, Laura 

Lau. Coxcomb ! 

Gil. If Aurora loves me, ſays he, a fig for her brother 
There's my purſe, you dog Here it is, madam—T'other 
bumper, prieſt, and I'll fly to her in a moment (a knocking 
at. the door) This is he, madam ! muſt not he ſeen by him. 

Aur. This way, this way then! — Laura undertakes him 
now lip thro' the back-door, and attend his coming at 
Bernarda s. (KAnocting again) 

Lau. He grows impatient, madam. 

Aur. I have ſchemes that I want time to tell you of- 
but wait for him at B-ryarza's—You muſt ply him wit BD, Lor 
a few more of your maſter's whimſies— Now, now, Laura! 

*. 

Gil. But don't depend upon your face, child—He's 

little tipſy, you know, and may be outrageouſly loving. 
| [ Exennt different woa. 
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SCENE changes to the Street. 


on Enter Don Felix in a riding-dreſs, and Pedro. 
D. F. Have' done, fir! The honour of my family's 
at ſtake, and I'll have no reſt till I'm revenged. 


ow Ped, Only conſider, ſir All laſt night we were whip 
ays and ſpur upon the road —and now at night again, when 
ih we ſhould be taking a comfortable ſupper—here we are, 
groping about the ſtreets in a ſtrange place. I don't like 
it, 1—1 mult needs tell you, I don't like it. 
fir! D. F. Will you have done, fir ? 
to Ped. There's another thing too—You are not ſure tis 
$— my Lady Aurora that we have hunted hither, You can't 
my {wear ſhe went off in boy's clothes—All we know of the 
the Wl matter is from ſcoundrel poſt- boys and lying inn-keepers— 
_— And then, fir, you were forced to put words into their 
ado, mouths. 
D. F. Have we heard nothing here, firrah ? 
ter! Ped. A mighty matter indeed! That here's one Don 


him Felix, who m with one Don Leuis, who lodges with 

' has one Bernarda—Lord, fir ! here may be twenty Don Felix's, 

-And Wl for any thing we know. 

arid, D. F. I ell you, tis my ſiſter. I have a thouſand 

rei— eircumſtances to convince me. She has aſſumed my name 

(ud lives in infamy with Don Lu- I'll ſee em before 

, ma- I fleep—50 away, fir. | 

—it's Ped. Hark! Don't you hear a noiſe ? This is the de- 

vil of a place, fir. | 

Enter at a diſtance Don Gabriel, and #hree or four Aſſaſſins. 
D. G. Stand at the corner there. Theſe are ſtrangers, 


her- have traced him to the tavern yonder, and this is his way 
'other Wome, I'll give the word as ſoon as he appears. 

wcking Exit with Aſſaſſins. 
him. Ped. Did you hear 'em, fir ?—We ſhall certainly be 


murder'd, 
D. F. No, no—They are in pw of another—and 


ere he comes perhaps., Stand by I little If they attack 
bim, I'll defend 3 d 4 


a of- WW Defend him, fir !—What, defend a ftranger !— 
x wit . Lord! O, Lord!—1 wiſh there was another ſtranger to 


es him 
110g a 


Laura! lefend me! [They retires 
© Exits Enter Don Lewis drunk. 
Miese D. Z. Here again, faith! This is the third or fourth 


ving- e that I have turn d this damn'd corner in my way 
r Ways home, 


4 
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home. The devil's upon a frolick to-night, and the raſcal 


has kick'd the ſtreets out of their places. 
D. F. A gentleman ! and in liquor !—Nay then he d. 


Ped. You forget my Lady Aurora, ſir— And beſides, a 
man in liquor never comes to any harm. 

D. L. JT was damn'd hard tho' in the dear angel not to 
ſce me was forced to take up- with my old ſnuffling 
prieſt again — And egad, we drank bumpers to Aurora, till 
the room turn'd round. Thank heaven, I can find my 
way home tho', (Going) 


D. F. (coming forward) Sir! fir! If you go that way 
there's danger. 


D. L. Danger !--Well, and what then? Who the 
devil are you ? 
D. F. Agentleman—and one that may be of ſervice to 
you. There are villains at the next corner, laying in wait 
for murder—You are in liquor, and their buſineſs may be 
with you. 
D. L. With me, hal- And why not with you? muſt 
a man be murder'd becauſe he's a little tipſy ?—But come 
along, fir! Here's old truſty—(drawing his / + ord) If they 
are for murder, I'll murder em So come along, I fay, 
D. F. Not that way, ſir— The riſk is too great. 
D. L. Why, go your own way then—and ſo good. 
night, I am a regular man, ſir and always go the ſhortel 
way home. Hey !—Where are you, murderers ? (Going 
D. F. Stay, fir—Let me prevail upon you. 
D. Z. Not if you were the fineſt whore in Salamanca. 
Ped. O, Lord! O, Lord !—All this for a drunken 
ſtranger too. (Aide) 
Re-enter Dun Gabriel and Aſſaſſins. 
D. 6. That's he. If the ſtranger aſſiſts him, he mul 
die too— Fall on! ö 
D. F. (drawing his fword) Villains! 
D. L. Come on !—A hundred of you (T hey engage : 
Don Gabriel and the Aſſaſſins are driven off the ftage) | 
Ped. (comin N Watch! watch ! murder! watch! 
D. I. Hole your bawling, firrah !—and don't make 2 
diſturbance-=we'll enjoy the victory in peace. Wel 
puſh'd faith! 5 
D. F. How are you, tir! __— 
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D. L. Sound as a roach, old boy. | You're à brave fel- 
low upon my ſoul, What ſay you to a bottle at the next 
tarern now, that we may grow a little acquainted ? 


D F. No, fir, I'm engaged And yonder's the 


watch to take care of you. 


| Ped. We'll all go together, fir—Watch ! Watch! 

10 D. L. Hold your bawling, I ſay! I am a little 

8 drunk, fir, as you fee — Fut my name is Don Lewis 

ill Pacheco. I lodge hard by here, at Bernarda's — and if 

ny you'll-call upon me in the morning, I'll thank you as one 
leder gentleman ought to thank another. 

ay - 2 on Lewis Pacheco! I have heard of you, fic. 


eard of me, fir! That's not the thing—Come 
the and ſee me. 
| - D. F. You may depend upon me. Do you know a 
» to WI young gentleman, lately arriv'd here, who calls himſelf 
vait Don Felix de Mendoza? 
be D. T. Know him !—He's ſuch a ſort of a fellow, fir, 
that the devil does not know him —— He does not know 
nut MW himſelf, I believe —— 


ome D. F. You are acquainted with him then? 
they D. L. Acquainted with him ! 
ſay, 1. F. And may tell me where to find him. 
D. I. Find him, fir !——You may find him with a 


, whore Iſu ſe—— Not a wench in Salamanca eſca 
— him Bur he has uſed me ill, fir, and ſo I know — 
z0ing) ching of him—I know a lady, called Donna Aurora tho'— 
and that's hetter—I could tell you a ſtory now, if I had a 
mind. But no matter I'm a very happy man, fir-—and 
that's enough., You'll ſee me to-morrow? Here, watch ! 
watch! [ Exit, 


D. F. (panfing and looking out) They have got him I 
ſee, Mat think you now, Pedro? 


Ped. That we had better have gone with the watch, fir, 
D. F. Fortune has made me his deliverer, to ſave him 
ngage * for my revenge. 1'o-morrow he'll be ſober. 

Ped. And ſo you'll go back to the inn, fir? ; 
watch D. F. My ſiſter is bis ſtrumpet - To- morrow he'll be 
make 4 ſober. 


Wel Ped, Pray come along, fir. My Lady Aurora, to be 
ſure— Hark !— Pray come along, fir. 


nac. 
unken 


e muſt 


D. F. To-morrow he'll be ſober. [ Exeunt. 
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. the grove behind Sr. Late s— You'll find the place, fir. 
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SCENE draws, and diſcovers Don Felix at 
an Inn, ſealing a Letter. 
D. F. HO waits there edm.— Tis morning we 


now; and my gentleman has had the night 
to ſleep in Pedro, I fay !— (enter Pedro) What's o'clock ? T 
Ped. Paſt eight, ſir. 1 
D. F. Go with this letter to Bernarda's; and ſee that 
you deliver it ſafe. all 
Ped. J hope it is not to Don Lexis, fir, (locking at- the ; 
ſuperſcription) I don't know the ſtreet. ] 
D. F. But you can aſk, fir, *Tis time- he ſhould be ] 
ſtirring. , 
1 

1 


Ped. Would not it be better, fir, to find out my Lady 
Aurora ? i 

D. F. Do as I bid you, ſir And let me know that you 
have deliver'd it into his own hands. I ſhall be walking in 


Ped. Yes, fir, I ſhall find the place but I dont 
mightily like this buſineſs. Women will be women, fir, 
And if Don Lewis and my lady ſhould be playing the fool 
at Salamanca here— ] believe, fir, it would be our wiſelt 
way to go back to Madrid, | 

D. F. Will you go where I ſend you? 

Ped. You know I don't like fighting, ſir And perhaps, 
if you'd conſider a little i am in a ſtrange place, fir 
and if matters ſhould miſcarry—You have been a very 
good maſter, fir; and twould break my heart if Pray, 
{ir, may I ſell the horſes ? 

D. F. Another word, raſcal ! and I'll 

Ped. I'm gone, I'm gone, fir I did but mention it Me 
A pox of this fighting! If a gentleman can but get him- Fitatio 
ſelt run thro' the luns, he never conſiders what becomes "ap 
of a poor ſervant. { Aide) [ Exit. ere and 

B. F. Another time this fellow's fears could divert me. tim 10 
But my thoughts are upon revenge—So now for St. Lites 
and Don Lewis, | [ Exit, 
S CE N E changes to Bernarda'. 

Euter Don Lewis and Melchior. 
D. L. In bed, fir! Why in bed before I came home! 
Mel. I was taken very ill, ſir, D. L. 
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D. L. You have been drunk, fir—But have you heard 
nothing? Do you know of no diſturbance in the ſtreets 
lat night? 

Mel. Diſturbance, ſir! J heard none. 

D. L. How came I home, raſcal ? 

Met. The 0:d way, fir—by the watch ſo Gil Blfs ſays 
-and that your honour was a little ; 

D. L. Drunk I ſuppoſe—and what then D you quote 
precedent, firrah ? If Iam drunk, tis reaſon enough that 
you ſhould be ſober. 

Mel. 1 was taken violently ill, ſir I could not ſleep 
all night. | | 

D. L. And did you hear no noiſe ? 

Mel. Not a breath, fir. 

D). I. Nor any talk of an attack in the ſtreet? 

Mel. None, fir, 

D. L. Has no one call'd upon me this morning? 

Mel. Not a ſoul, fir. 

D. L. Ihave a confuſed heap of things in my head, 
but remember hardly any thing diſtinctly. That 1 was 
attack d laſt night I remember. That I was deliver'd by 
a ſtranger too I remember—But who he was, or how 1 
got home, there my memory fails me. 

Enter Bernarda. 

Ber. A letter, fir. (Gives a letter) 

D. I. From whom ? | 

Ber, The very queftion I aſk'd, fir— But T am not over- 
curious, you know, 4 ſeryant brought it, and ſaid you'd 
know how to anſwer it, | 

D. I.. You may go in, ſignora. | 

Ber, I ſhan't ſtay to diſturb you, fir. [ Exits 

D. L. This letter perhaps may explain matters. 

(O, ens and reads the letter to himlelf.) 

Mel. The different effects of liquor upon different con- 
ſitutions Why, here am | now as good-humour'd a 
fellow as any in the univerſe—and my maſter there, all 
ire and gun-powder. He muſt live ſober, or I ſhall take 
lim to taſk 1 believe. (Ade) - 

D. I. So, ſo, ſo! M here's Gil Blas? 

Mel. T believe he's within, fir. 

D. I. Tell him I want him. (Exit Melchior) A chal- 
enge! Is it poſſible ?—Does the boy play with me ? or is 
le really in earneſt ?==To ſend it in a letter too —_— 
ive 
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live at a diſtance then? Does not one roof lodge us? One 
table board us : have dealt openly by him 
Enter G1l Blas, 
Where's your maſter, fir ? 
Gil. Upon his pleaſures I ſuppoſe, I have ſeen nothing 
of him ſince yeſterday. 
D. L. Since yeſterday !—Was not he at home laſt night? 
Gil. No, faith, fir—"Fis well if he comes home to night 
— His frolicks don't commonly end ſo ſoon—But I wiſh 
gentlemen would confider a little—Servants mult ſleep, fir ' 
— We muſt have our natural reſt, as well as— f 
D. IL. I am ſerious, fir. D'you know nothing of him! a 
Gil. Not a ſyllable, fir. t 
D. I.“ Read that then. (Giwes him the letter) Aloud, fir, n 
Gil, J hope no accident has happen'd. f 
D. L. Read, I ſay. fo 
Gil. (reads) Don Lewis has abuſed my ſiſter, and 7 


«* diſhonour'd a noble family; but if bravery can exiſt with a 
« baſeneſs, he will be ready to vindicate with his ſword the & 
« wrongs he has done to Felix de Mendez, M 


. S. I wait ſingly in the grove behind Sr. Luke's. 
D. L. You know the hand, fir ? 
Gil. To be ſure, fir, it is my maſter's, and—Not that 
I ever ſaw it before tho. (Aide) 
D. IL. Can you gueſs at the meaning? 
- Gil. The meaning, fir !—Why, are you ſurpriſed at it, 
after what I told you yeſterday ?—The meaning is, fir, 
that he's a pretty 1 and wants to be doing 
little. | ; 
D. L. Upon what foundation ? 
Gil. Is not it mention'd in the letter, fir ? 
D. L. I ſpeak to be underſtood, fir. He ſays 1 hare 
abuſed his ſiſter Upon what foundation does he fay it? 
Gil. 1 am thinking, ſir. Ves, yes, tis a trick of m 
lady's, that's plain One of her ſchemes that ſhe talk 'd of 
yeſterday Eut why not conſult me? — No matter—Ther 
can be no fighting in the caſe—ſo I'll e'en carry on the 
humour. (A/de) 
D. J. What are you puzzling about? a . 
Gil. Puzzling, fir ? No, faith, the matter's pet vb 
plain, I think. My matter has ſent you a challenge -, | 
as every thing muſt be done in form, you know, he fir f he apy 
12 


— 


all cooks you up the affront, and then very decently de- 
mands the ſatisfaction.— That's the whole on't, fir. 

D. IL. You trifle with me. ; 

Gil. I with I did, fir I knew 'twould come out; 


ng and therefore J gave you a few hints —Why, fir—there's 
hardly a morning that I earry up his chocolate, but it's 

at? an even bett, that he ſends me down with a challenge. 

pht D. L. But why am I ſingled out? 

iſh Gil. You viſited his ſiſter laſt night Tis all as I told 

fir you, fir—And beſides, you're a new face—He loves dearly 
to engage with new faces, men or women. He was in 

m! a humour for fighting too—I have him before my eyes 
this moment—winding himſelf vp, fir—Yes, ſays he, I 

„ ir, mult fight this morning—Let me ſee—a new face now— 


Ay, it thall be Don Lewis A pretty fellow—a very pretty 
fellow—underſtands the ſword too—and then he loves my 


and ſuter loves her!— How's that! Have a care! Is not ſhe 
with a woman ?—Is not he a man —Iley! Pen and ink there! 
d the So down he fits, and away comes that challenge 
A0. Modern honour, fir! 
5. D. IL. Is this poſſible? 


Gil. Not fo probable, perhaps; but all true, fir. Why, 
there was Don Autonis at Madiid—and no longer ago 
than laſt week - They were the belt friends in the world, ur 
—Þo: ] don't know how it was, my maker happen d to find 
out that he ſquinted with one eye. And ſo he did ſquint— 
Helook'd ſomewhat in this manner. (/qzints) Upon which 
my maſter ſent him a challenge—Str, you have ſquinted 
at me—I am a gentleman—and ſo on, in the common 
form —Left-eye, affront, ſword and fatisfaftion— ith a 
poltſeript ſuch as yours—I wait ſingly in the Orange Growe 
—and there they tought, ſir Modern honour again !— 
They were fine ſwordimen indeed; ſo neither of em were 
kill d—But things might have been otherwiſe, you know. 

D. L. And is he ſober at theſe times? 

Gil, Mad, fir—only mad. Very little given to drink. 
Good-natured too—mighty good-natured at interval;— 
but a ſpoilt child, fir—a little unfortunate in a fond mo- 
tier—Very unlike his filter Au Theie's a temper for 
vou! The tears that this brother of her's has coſt us! 

. L. He muſt be cured, Gil Blas, You fee the place 
he appoints in his letter I'll encounter with no ſuch 
madman — Beſides, he's the brotuer of my Aurora The 


friend 
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friend too, to whom I owe my acquaintance with her 
Go to him yourſelf; and tell him, I'll meet him no 
where but at his ſiſter's. If he thinks himſelf: wrong'd, 
let him tell me ſo there. Away, fir. 

Gil. Tis a little dangerous, methinks, in this humour 
mean? She had better have conſulted me a little—only 
that I have no head—no head in the world—Ha ! ha ha! 
Poor Don Lewis. (A/ide) [ Exit, 

D. L. But now, how to manage it with Aurora! Should 
J tell her of this challenge, it may hurt her too ſenfibly, 
The hot-brain'd madman! How have I injured him ?— 
*T1s well tho' that ] know him. Aurora, perhaps, may 
let me into the ſecret Ill away to her preſently. Alleen 

Enter Melchior. 

If Don Felix ſhould happen to aſk for me, I am at 
Donna Aurora's—And, d'you hear, fir? Let me find you 
ſober when I come home—Call me a chair. [ Exeunt, 

S CE NE changes to a Grove. 
Enter Don Felix ind Pedro. 

D. F. To the woman of the houſe ! Why the woman 

of the houſe ? I bad you ſee Don Lewis, and give the 


Aetter into his own hands. 


Ped. She ſaid he was not up, fir. 
D. F. You ſhould have called him up then. 
/ Ped. You need not fear, ſir—T he letter will rouſe him, 
I'll warrant you. | 

D. F. Do you be gone then—And hark you, fir! as 
you know my ſecret, you had beſt Keep it. Upon pain 
of death, return ſilently to your inn—if 1 fee but your 
ſhadow, your life ſhall anſwer for't. 

Ped. I am gone, fir—So! ſo! Here will be fine do- 
ings preſently ! But I ſhall have the horſcs— that's my 
comfort. (Aſide) Eu. 

D. F. Why does not he come ?—But cowardice is inſe- 
parable from a bad mind. My ſiſter was modeſt, prudent, 
and amiable — What arts have been uſed to corrupt her, | 
know not. Her diſhonour fits heavy upon me — I mul 
have blood for't. 


Enter Gil Blas. N 
Gil. Every ſtep of the way have I been thinking of thi 
chaſſenge M hat, in the name of wonder, can it mean! 


I have met nobody and this is the place I think 
4 \ D. th 
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D. F. Who are you, ſir? 

Gil. Ha! I preſume, fir, by that queſtion, you don't: 
lire at Salamanca. | 

D. F. Who are you, I ſay ? 

C. Who am I, fir! J was only looking for my 
matter Did you fee him? 


O. F. Your maſter ! Wo's your maſter ? 
(i. Don Felix, fir oſtence I hope They 
told me he was here. A damn d hot fellow this. (Aide) 


i). F. I am Dorr Felix. 

Gil, That's mighty ſtrange now, that I ſhould not know 
my own maſter—But tis Don Felix de Mendoza that I 
want. 

D. F. Mendoza !/—T am Don Felix de Meudux s. 

Gil. Ihe devil you are! But not our Mendaxa 1 hope 
O Lord! O Lord! (A/ige) 

D. F. I begin to ſuſpect. This muſt be my ſiſter's. 
ſervant ſent hither by Don Leui and her to inſult me. 
(4/ide) Anſwer me, ſir Who ſent you hither ? 

Gil, Who ſent me hither Lord! fir, you frighten 
me ſo !-—-My maſter, fir—I hope you are not angry. 

D. F. Who ſent you, I fay ? 

Gil. If you would not frighten me, fir 

D. F. Don Lewis and Aurora ſent you. 

Gil. Aurora, fir ? 

D. F. Ay, ſir, Aurora No concealments, as you 
value your ag (Shaking his cane at him) 

Gi, Concealments, fir —I don't know what you mean 
I don't indeed, fir. Yes, yes, Don Felix ſure enough !: 
—But I'll confeſs nothing. (A4/ide) 

D. F. Where are they ? 

Gil, Who did you ſay, fir ? 

D. F. Don Lewis and Aurora—Where are they ? 

Gil, r. Don Lenvis, fir—He lodges at Bernarda's,. - 
tie great lodging-houſe there—He went out juſt now, fir” 
hut the other gentleman—Who did you call him, fir f- 
dgnor Aurorio I believe I don't ſpeak his name right. 

D. F. You ſhall be taught it then. (Offering to ftritie 
in : 

Gil. Hold! hold! fir Aurora I think you faid—Is it 
a man or a woman, fir? 

D. F. My ſiſter Aurora—And now you know me, tell: 
me of her, or III have your life, dog, (Mering to draw) 
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*Gil. For heaven's ſake, fir! I can bring you to Don 
Lexvis and my maſter They may tell you of her perhaps, 

D. F. Do it this moment then—Away, fir !—And for 
fecurity I'll hold you faſt. (Takes hold of him) 

Gil, That's the way. ſir— I'll go firſt, if you pleaſe, 

LD. F. Will you fo l- But She” ak together, fir. 

Gil, So! ſo!—Here's a fine piece of buſineſs !——— 
This is my head now! (Aide) [ Exennt, 


SCENE changes to Aurora's Lodging. 
Enter Aurora in Boy's Clithes, and Laura. 


Aur. Why does not G. Blas come? 

Lau. They ſay he went out; but nobody knows 
whither. 

Aur. I wiſh we don't want him—PFor if Don Lew; 
does not beat me as a man, I ſhall imagine he does not 
love me as a woman. | 

Lau. Never fear, madam—he'll be angry enough, Tl 
warrant him What, ſend away his miſtrefs, and he 
not reſent it !—'Tis well I am to be by, let me tell you. 

Aur. I think he loves me; and this ſhall be the laſt trial 


 —Let him follow me to Madrid, and he ſhall make a 


wife of me as ſoon as he pleaſes—— (a knocking at the dior) 


Here he comes! | 
Lan, Hide! hide then! 


Aur. I'm in a ſad trembling, Tam fure— Would to 
heaven all was over! [Exit. 
Lau. And now for a grave face, and a long ſtory. 
(Opens the door) 


Enter Don Lewis, 
Softly ! ſoftly ! fir—I thought it was you But you ate 


come to a ſad houſe. 


4 
D. L. A ſad houſe !\—Why, what's the matter? | 
Lan. Speak lower, ſir—Have you ſeen Gil Blas this 
morning ? 
D. L. Ay, what of him ? 
Lau. Has he told you nothing ?—But how ſhould he? 
—he did not know it himſelf. 


D. L. No. But I have told him He'll be here pre- 


ſently. Does Aurora know it? 


Lau. Know what, ſir? — But pray ſpeak ſoftly. 


D. L. The challenge. p 
Ally 


* 


634,44 a6 


Lan. The challenge! What challenge ? 

D. T. Does not ſhe know it then ?—A challenge from 
Don Felix. . 

Lan. Impoſſible— This can't be a trick of G Blat 
ſure ! (gde) A challenge did you ſay? 

D. L. Ay, a challenge I ſpeak plain I thin 
Does ſhe know nothing of it? 

Lau. My miſtreſs, fir ? How-ſhould ſhe But you 
are not in the ſecret I ſee. 

D. IL. What ſecret ?—Prithee-don't diſtract me. 

Lau. Lower, lower, fir!- Don Felix is in the next: 
room, and will hear every word, 

D. L. Don Felix! How long has he been here? 

Lau. Ever fince laſt night. 

D. L. Has not he been out this morning ? 

Lau. No. Why do you aſk ſo impatiently ? 

D. IL. You amaze me !—He appointed me juſt now to 
meet him behind St. Luke's ; _ ſaid he waited for me 
there—But Ci Blas has undertaken him !—Is he come 
back? : A 

Lau. Not that I know of —— Gi/ Blas has undertaken : 
him!—'I his muſt be a trick of his then. (Aide) 

P. L. Where's Aurora? - 

Lau. Would I could anſwer that queſtion, ſir! 

Put I fee you know nothing of what has happen'd. 

D. I. Of what has happen'd You ſet me upon 
the rack. 

Lau. My lady's gone fir. | 

D. J. Gone! gone !—Where's ſhe gone? 

Jau. You muſt aſk that of your friend Don Felix. 

D. L. I ſhall run mad But prithee tell me — how 
went ſne? - By whoſe authority ? 

Lan, At midnight—In a coach—By Don Felix's autho- - 
ny, 

D. J. Don Felix /—Bring me to him this moment— - 
but I'll be patient till I know all Prithee tell me. 

Lan. "That unlucky viſit laſt night, fir—He was fit- - 
ting at the window, and ſaw you But to tell you how he 
look'd !—No, fir, I can never tell you how he look'd. 
Tis well, ſays he—mighty well, and away he ſtrided to my 
lady's dreſſing- room. 


D. L. Go on—Prithee go on. 
D 3 Lau. 
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Lan. You have received, ſays he, the laſt viſit from 
Don Lewis. | 

D. I. Did he ſay ſo? 

Lan. The very words, fir—T hope not, ſays my mif. 
treſs—The laſt viſit from Don Lewis /——Echoing his 
words, you know Pray, fir, how came I by the firſt ?— 
Was it of my ſeeking ? But I love Don Lewis 

D. L. Could ſhe confeſs ſo much ? 

Lan. More, more, ſir—She grew as loud as he. I 
with you had heard her—And if Don Leawis loves me, 
ſays ſhe, as I think he does, the world ſhan't divide us— 
My heart at leaſt ſhall be his, and if there's any cunning 
in woman, my perſon ſhall go with it. 

D. L. The generous creature! — And what follow'd ? 

Lau. Storming, fit a world of ſtorming. He 
loved you once, he ſaid—but had changed his mind—— 
You muſt know he's very apt to change his mind—You 
were a man of looſe principles ; a debauch'd rake——and 
a thouſand things beſides And then he went out, and 
then he came in again——But we ſoon found what he 
went out for 

D. L. What? what? 

Lau. In leſs than an hour, fir, a coach and fix ſtopp'd 
at the door—and up came three ill-looking fellows. In 
ſhort, with the aſſiſtance of Don Felix, they hurried my 
poor lady down Rtairs—forced her into the coach—tumbled 
a few of her things in—crack went the whip—and away 
they drove, God knows whither. 

D. L. At what hour was this ? 

Lau. At ten laſt night begged hard to attend her; 
but the doors were ſhut upon me. 

D. L. Enough, enough, Laura—Where's this mad- 
man? (Going in) 


Exter Aurora. 


Aur, If you mean me, fir, I am here. 
D. IL. Tvere better you had been elſewhere, fir, But 
I received your note, and now am ready to anſwer it. 
Aur. W hat note, ſir? Did I ſend you any? 
D. L. You have forgot it then l- But your mind, I 
ſee, can change upon more occaſions than one. 
Lau. Own it, madam—A Challenge - Gm Bla's doing. 
| * 
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Aur. Well, fir. —I ſent you a note. 

D. L. And this is my anſwer. (drawing) Draw. 

Aur, What, draw before a woman !—Hark you, Laura, 
ep into the next room a little, that we may kill one 
another without your ſcreaming, 

D. L. You ate merry, fir But I have reafon to be 
otherwiſe. Where's Jzrora ? 

Aur. Gone, fir—Salamanca did not agree with her. 

D. L. You have uſed me baſely. 

Aur. J have ſent away my ſiſter. 

D. L. You ſay too, that I have abuſed your ſiſter, 

Aur. No, faith, not that I remember. 

D. L. How, fir ! 

Lau. In the challenge, madam—Own it all. (Apart) 

Aur, What I wrote, fir, ] believed - but I can't pretend 
to recolle every thing I write. | 

D. L. Yournote was written not an hour ago. 

Aur. May be ſo I can't ſay as to the time There's 
no carrying every thing in one's head, you know. 

D. L. Can this be DonFetx ? the brother of Aurora? 
this ſhufler ? this wretch ? | 

Aur. What you pleaſe, fir—And yet, after all, I am 
the very man. 

D. L. This coolneſs is inſult. 

Aur. My ſiſter's gone, fir, and ſo is my anger. 

D. L. Draw this moment !—or follow me to S-. Luke's, 

Aur. Nor one, nor the other. 

D. L. Will nothing provoke you ? 

Aur. My fiſter's coming back again. 
D. L. What think you of a blow, fir? (Strikes off her 
bat) b 

Aur, A blow !—T don't think there's much in that from 
a friend. - ( fooping for her hat) And yet you may live to 
repent it. 

D. L. I do already, that I have ſtruck a coward——Are 
not you a coward ? 

Aur. Sometimes ſo—ſometimes not—Thoſe things are 
merely accidental But let me tell you, fir, (walking up 


lin) if I aſſume the coward now, it is that I may 


lower myſelf to a level with you. 
D. L. With me !-—Haye a care, fir—What means this 
lange behaviour? 
Aur. 


| 
| 
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Aur. The man, who has betray'd his friend, is com- 
pany for cowards. 

D. L. Ha! 

Aur. Why was my character to be expoſed ? Siſter or 
no ſiſter, tis the ſame to me. I open'd my heart t'you 
with a frankneſs you were not worthy of; told all my 
follies ; laugh'd over the wanton ſallies of my blood 
and thought the ſecret as ſafe in your breaſt as in my own 
— There's an inſolence in her virtue, that makes me wiſh 
the world had known me, rather than my ſiſter, 

D. L. You can't be in earneſt ſure !—She inſolent! 
With al! the ſweetneſs natural to her innocence, ſhe only 
lIaugh'd and wiſh'd you wiſer. 

Aur. '| here again— You were to reform me! You, 
good man! pitied my youth—had often told me the 
conſequence of this wild behaviour 

D. L So!—fo! 

Aur. And made no doubt but time and your ghoſtly 
admonitions would bring me. to the paths of virtue 
There's a meanneſs, Don Lewis, in hypocriſy; uot to be 
brook'd by a woman of her temper. 

D. IL. Ha !—You alarm me now indeed! 

Aur. I fear you have loſt her for ever by it. 

D. L. D'you fear it? Then you are my friend ſtill. 

Aur. Her departure laſt night ſo ſuddenly, and all my 
behaviour this morning, which you have thought ſo 
ſtrange, were at her own deſire. 

D. L. At her own deſire !- Why Laura, Laura ſaw 
her forced away would have follow d her, but you ſhut 
the doors upon her. 

Aur. Laura had her inſtructions too. 

Lau. J was bid to ſay ſo, fir. 

D. L. All my own folly I fee it !—I fee it! 

Aur. Aurora muſt be won by openneſs—No maſk— 
no ſecret to come out hereafter And if ever you ſee her 
more 

D. L. Ever ſee her more 

Aur. Speak to her with the freedom you have done to 
me. Hide not a folly from her, that you would bluſh for, 
if a wife ſhould know it.— Do this, and I am ſtill enough 
your friend, to think and tell her, you deſerve her. 

D. IL. Generous Don Felix / (Offering to embrace het) 
Aur. Hold, ſir!— Now for the blow you gave me. 
(draws) Draw 1 
_—_ 
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D. L. Not for the world !—TI'll beg pardon in public— 
do any thing |! — 
Aur. J love you, Don Lewis—but I am a ſoldier, and 
muſt live with honour — Draw this moment. 
D. L. I dare not——1 have injured ou 
Aur. Draw, I ſay. (She purſues him, and he retreats) 
Lau. For God's ſake, fir! (2% Aurora)—Here's ſome- 
body coming — Hark! 
Gil. (withant) Stay but one minute, fir !—Only till I 
0 in. 
, D. F. (ariibaut) Not an inftant, raſcal -I muſt cut your 
throat at laſt, I find. 
Aur. Ha !—Who are theſe? (afide) This affair will 
keep, fir. (Putting up her fword) 
D. I. What new turn now? (Ade) 


Enter Don Felix, collaring Gil Blas. 


Gil. Mercy! mercy !—good dear fir, mercy ! 

Aur. My brother! ( Runs and leans upon the ſcene) 

Lan. Don Felix, as I am a Chriſtian ! 

Gil, The gentleman in white, fir—That's my maſter. 
D. F. I ſee it is. ( Letting Gil Blas go) 

Gil. Never ſo frighten'd in all my life! ( Afide) 

D. F. Ay, bluſh for ſhame ; (7 Aurora) for you have 
ſtamp'd diſtionour on a family, that till 420 without 


tain, 

D. L. I don't like this—I'm afrat 
hare too many tricks. : | 

D. F. (turning quick) Tricks, fir ! ——TIf you are Don 
Lewis, your manners are as foul as your morals. —But I 
am not to be play'd with. GG | 

D. L. Nor I, fir—as you ſhall all find. (Putting his 
hand to hit ſeword) 

D. F. You ſhall have occaſion for your ſword pre- 
ſently—But firſt, I mitrſt have a word or two here. ( Look- 
ing at Aurora) ; 

Aur, You look ſo, fir—you frighten me. : 

D. F. Which ſhame and diſhonour could not do, —— 
Are not you a wretch ? 

Aur, No, indeed. 

D. I. What am I to think?—where am I got? —- 
"th whom? 

D. F. 


Felix, you 
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D. F. Could Aurora do this the modeſt, innocent 


Auroras She has broke a heart that loved her with thar 


tenderneſs —— | 
D. IL. You love Aarora / 
. Again! [ "Tis well—To you then, Don Lewis 


— You received a note this morning. 
- Aur, Ha!—Courage aſſiſt me now, and we ſhall do! 

Aſide 

D. L. I did—a challenge—and there ſtands the i : | 

Aur, 1 writ no challenge. 

D. L. You dare not deny it, ſure ! 

Aur, IT writ none, I ſay. 

D. L. This is too much 

D. F. Hold, ſir! "Tis me you are to deal wich 


Where my — Sat ſtake, I am not to be banter'd with, 


D. L. Nor I. Laura knows he writ it. 

Lau. I, fir! not F-— You told me fo, indeed. 

D. L. 15 that all? — 67 Blas too - Come hither, taſ- 
cal, and ſpeak the truth. 

Gil, What am I to ſay now? (A4/ide) 

D. L. Speak | 

Gil. 1 thought ſo, ſir. 

D. IL. You knew the hand, villain !—Here's the note 

—_— i Gil Blas) Deny it if you dare. 

Kill me, fir—kill me—I am in your power—l 
really thought it was his —and ſo I ſaid it—but I beg 
_ pardon, fir—I never ſaw a line of his writing in my 

ife. 

D. I. I am diſtracted— Von ſee, fir, the confuſion 1 
am in. (7 Don Felix) If this note is yours, I am ready to 
anſwer it. 

D. F. The whole of your behaviour aſtoniſnes me 
That you have courage I know, 

D. L. How know 1t, fir ? 

D. F. Your defence laſt night againſt the ruffians was 2 
brave one. 

D. L. The ruffians ! more and more ſtrange! 

D. F. This ſword was of ſervice t'you. 

D. L. Was it — I thank you, fir. 

D. F. You were then in a condition unfit. for my te- 
* 


D. L. Revenge !—For what? Re 


» 
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D. F. For violating the honour of my ſiſter. I am 


Don Felix de Mendoza, the brother of Aurora The ſame 
Don Felix that e tere account this morning for 
the wrongs you hade done him. 

D. L. The brother of Aurora / 
(Printing to Aurora) 

D. F. Is not ſhe Aurora? If there was a poſſibility 
of your 6 Jong I could be calm -—— But we have 


Who then is this? 


1alked too Jong — Follow me this moment. 

D. L. No. I am rivetted here Aurora! Can the wild, 
the tormenting Don Felix be Aurora ? 

Aar. Even fo, fir—The very individual ſhe. 

D. F. And is it true? — Can it be true, that he knew 
it not, till this inftant ? 

Aur. Upon my honour, fir. 

D. L. And mine— Nay, I hardly can believe it now. 

Aur. I told you, you'd repent ſtriking me How do 
you intend to give me ſatisfaction ? 

D. I. By loving you for ever !—Laft night, Don Felix, 
you gave me my lite—If you would make that life happy 
to me, give me your ſiſter. 

D. F. And would you marry this wild thing? 

D. L. With her own conſent, 'tis my only wiſh. 

D. K. What ſays Aurora? | 

Aur, Only that 1 love him, ſir - and ſhould break my 
heart, if he would not have me. 

D. L. My frank Aurora! 

Aur. Tam a very honeſt madcap, fir, as you ſee. I 
loved you, and therefore purſued you. If I have ſtepp'd 
a little out of my ſex to make ſure of you, let love be my 
excuſe, 

D. L. My generous gicl! 

LD. F. "Then fir, we are brothers —- And Aurora once 
again my ſiſter — Take her, Don L-wis—but I muſt 
now of all her pranks, | 

D. L. And I too, how the ſcheme has been conducted. 

Aur. And I, bryther, what good genius brought you 
hither, in the very inſtant I could have wiſh'd for you. 

Gil, Here he ſtands, madam, at your elbow—a little in 
diſgrace indeed —not wanted now, and therefore not re- 
garded. 

D. I. Poor Gil Blas “ 

Gil. 
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Gil. What ſort of a genius, I wonder, had the manage, 
ment of my affairs ? | 

Aur. A lucky one, as you ſhall find. 

D. F. Here's to begin. (gives Gil Blas a purſe) Let 
this be an excuſe for what happen'd in the grove. 

Gil. Your honour did frighten me a little. 


Enter Bernarda. 


Ber. *Tis well J have found you, Don Lewis /-—] , 
have great news for you ! | 

D. L. For me ? | 

Ber. You were attack'd laſt night—but little do you 
gueſs by whom [Jabella's contriving, every bit on't, 

D. L. 1ſabella's! 

Ber. I never liked that Don Gabriel. 
man, ſir— But he's finely handled, 

D. L. Not dead, I hope ? 

Ber, Wounded, that's all 

Gil. He'll be hang'd, that's my comfort. (A/ide) 

Ber. Wounded in half a dozen places—He won't die 
tho'—But he was of another mind, or he would not have 
ſent for me I/abella ſet him at work—and this morning 
ſhe has robb'd her father, and left Don Gabriel to his fate. 

D. L. Mhy that's as it ſhould be But we hare 
happier things to think of —— You are in the dark, Don 


He was the 


Felix, but ſhall know all preſently. 


Aur. This as an eſcape, indeed My noble bro- 
ther, let me thank you for his life And now if you will 
follow Bernarda to my lodgings, I'll but ſtay to be a wo- 
man again, and attend you for the laugh. There I was 
the friend of Don L-auis—here the ſiſter of his friend 
And you ſhall know how merrily we paſs'd our time.— 
Lead on, fir; (% Daz Lewis) I'll follow you in a few 
minutes. 


D. L. To give me that happineſs, which a falſe friend 


And falſer miſtreſs promiſed me in vain. 


To all my follies, here I bid adieu, 
Reclaim'd and fix d by virtue, and by you. 
| Exemmit omni, 


. 


12G 


88 


